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* The Reader is deſired to obſerve, that the Paſſages 
omitted in the Repreſentation at the Theatre, are here «© 
| | preſerved, and marked with inverted Commas ; as in. 3 
| Line 29 to 31 in Page . | 
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FT has the buſhin'd muſe, qwith action mean, 


Debas'd the glory of the tragie ſcene : 
While puny villains, dreft in purple pride, 


With crimes obſcene the Heawen-born rage belied. 


To her belongs to mourn the hero's fate, 


To trace the errors of the wiſe and great; 
To mark th' exceſs of paſſions too refin'd, | 


Aud paint the tumults of a god-like mind; 
Where, mixt with rage, exalted thoughts combine, 


And darkeft deeds with beauteous colours ſhine, 


Such lights and ſhades in a well mingled draught, | 


By curious touch of artful pencils wrought, 

With ſoft deceit amuſe the doubtful eye, 

Pleas'd with the conflit of the various dye. 
Thus through the following ſcenes, with ſeveet Jurprize, 

Virtue and guilt in dread confuffon riſe ; 

And love and hate, at once, and grief and joy, 

Pity and rage, their mingled force employ. 


Here the ſoft virgin ſees, with ſecret ſhame 


Her charms excelÞd by friendſhips purer flame, 
Forced, with relufant virtue, to approve 
The gen'rons hero who reefs ber love. 

Behold him there with gloomy paſſions flain'd, 
A Wife H and an injur' d friend; 
Let. ſuch the voil where innocence is caught, 
That raſh ſuſpicion ſeems without a fault ; 


e dread a auhile, left beauty ſhould 
And almaſl wiſh en wvirtue's ſe 


7 weceed, 
If may bleed. 


Mark «well the black revenge, the cruel guile, 
The traitor-fiend trampling the lovely ſpoil 
Of - beauty, truth, and innocence oppreft; 
Then let the rage of furies fire your breaf}. 


Yet 


2 his mighty ⁊uron gs, his juft diſdain, 


His bleeding country, his low'd father ſlain, 
His martial pride, your admiration: raiſe, 


And croꝛun him with involuntary praiſe. 
2 Ro 


Dramatis | 


= uo | 
Cv 
2 ' 
Tabs 1 
. 
3 
5 
> 2 4 
et Yoth A 
= * — 
. 
8 
Ps. I 
2 1 Ly 
A 9 
ES *. . » 
19 [= IEG | 
* FR 
C CA 
"; LY 
N vi 3 
2 EY TM 
Wo 8 
3 is TEES, 
3 * * * 
. * i" 
* 7 4 
W 
9 8 
1 b 
LY _ 
=” 
20% By 
<6 =% 
Pre 
EN 
= _ 
7 
yh 
=. 4 
"—_ 
1 
9 
p T7, 
1 
A 
7 
1 
3 
So 


#7. 
WA 
3 
oe 
ow? 
55 
N 
1 i 
ST" l 
2 
XY 
4 Pos [0 — 
e 4 
x 4 
7 28 = 
NW wit 
EE 1 
2 * 
N q 
= 4 * 
ml i 1 
7 1 by 
7 "MW. 
I” 
a 45 
1 ro; 
9 ” = 
(0 ME.” A 
"Ar * 
1 
4 8 
5 
q 1 
if 
= 
* 


014141 SN *1TIMSQIT, IN — gi . 40075 N. te Iloqrj 
*JTENAY 'S *S1]\7 *3TENAY| A Shy — *$491qInvq s νj,ẽEZ v 000 


N I M O A 


*NISDIY N "NIEUY of IN — 4 2217402 παi˙),j] 
ANN AN *TYOINITTINA iI — solare uod /o uνναπνννν en,] uo 
*NOSd WOH 1, AN 121 VA IM — | *2214,4n07) Þ *:z24ealy uod 
AIM IN *"THOWABNyq AI — <pu214J $14 *$0]ar u 
NOL On N Nou I = 


04199 gſrrdg 214 Fozuoty u 


- 


N20 Vt) LNJZAOQ LY *INV/T-ABNUCQ LY 


roy 
— 


N AW 


*2U0J19q SNPWPA(q 


* 


* 
- wy 


— — * 


r 
- — 


4% 2 . 
TW 
n We 1 A * 
eee Ab FAY 

1 wok E274 1 5 Sy 


ACT I. SCENE The Battlements. 
Enter Zanga, 2 Thunder and lightening, 
| HE T H E R firſt Nature, or long want of 


ace, | 
Has wrought Rs by” to this, I cannot tell! _- 44 
But horrors now are not diſplesfing to me LE 
Ilike this rocking of the battlements. bo — I 
Rage on ye 5 burſt clouds, and waters roar ! 
You bear a juſt reſemblance of my fortune, 
And ſuit the gloomy babit of my ſoul. 


Enter Iſabella. L 1 : 


= ow My love _ we} 53 

Jab. Why have you left my .-£- 

Your abſence 2 — me than the 1 J 
Zan, The dead, alone, in ſuch a night can reſt. 

And I indulge my meditation here. r 

Woman, away! I chooſe to be alone. . | 
Jab. I know you do, and therefore will not leave you g 

Excuſe me, Zanga, therefore dare not leave you, | 

Is this a night for walks of contemplation ? 

Something unuſual bangs upon your heart, 

And I will know it: by our loves I will. 

To you I ſacrificed my virgin fame; 

Aſk I too much to ſhare in your diſtreſs ? 

"Zan, In tears? Thou fool! then hear 

lung'd | | 108 

In hell's abyſa, if ever it eſcape then 

To itrike thee with aſtoniſhment at once) 

I hate Alonzo. Firſt recover that, 

And then thou ſhall hear fartder. 

3 | A 3 
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5 THE REV EN G E. 


Lab. Hate Alonzo! 
I oun, I thought Alonzo moſt your friend, 
And that he loſt the maſter in that name. 
Zan. Hear then. *Tis twice three years fince that 
great man | 
(Great let me call him, for he conquer'd me,) 
Made me the captive of his arm in fight: 
He flew my father, and threw chains o'er me, 
While I, with pious rage, purſued revenge: 
I then was young, he plac'd me near his perſon, : 
And thought me not diſhonour'd by his ſervice, 5 
One day (may that returning day be night, 
The ſtain, the curſe of each ſucceeding year!) 
For ſomething, or for nothing, in his pride 
He ſtruck me. (While tell it, do 1 live?) 
He ſmote me on the cheek. I did not ſtab him, 
For that were poor revenge. E' er ſince, , his folly 
Has ſtrove to bury it beneath a heap . 
Of kindneſſes, and think it is forgot. 
Infolent thought ! and like a fecond blow ! 
= Aftronts are innocent, where men are worthleſs : 
And ſuch alone can wiſely drop revenge. & . K 
Jab. But with more temper, Zanga, tell your ſtory : 
T To fee your ſtrony emotions ſtartles me. 
Zan. Yes, woman, with the temper that befits it. 
Has the dark adder venom ? fo have I | 
= When trod upon. Proud Spaniard, thou ſhalt feel me 
For from that day, that day of my diſhonour, 
I from that day have curs'd the tiſing ſun, 
Which never fail'd to tell me ot my ſhame. 
I from that day have bleſt the coming night, 
Which promis'd to conceal it; but in vain; 
=—_ The blow return'd for ever in my dream. 
Yet on L toil'd, and groan'd for an occaſion 
Ot ample vengeance ; none is yet arriv'd. 
Howe'er at preſent | conceive warm hopes. 
Of what may wound him ſore in his ambirion, 
Life of his hiſe, and dearer than his foul. 
By nightly march he purpos'd to ſurpriſe 
The Mooryſh camp; batt have taken care 
They ſhall be ready to receive his favour, 
Failing in this, a caſt of utmoſt moment 
Would darken all the conqueſts he has won. 
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[@e OY SCENE, 4 Folens. | we 2h 


Careſſes me, and urges her to wed. 


THE REVENGE. 7 
Jab. Juſt as Ienter'd, an expreſs arriv'd, 
Zan. To whom? 


Jab. His friend, Don Carlos. i 

Zan. Be propitious, "0 
O Mahomet, on this important hour, | 1 
And give at length my famiſh'd ſoul revenge ! RE 
What is revenge, but courage to call in | 1 
Our honour's debts, and wiſdom to convert _, = 
Others ſelf-love into our own protection ? = 
But ſee, the morning dawns ; | RE 
I'll _y Carlos, and enquire my fate. + = 


[ Excunts 


Enter Manudly and Dov — 


Man. M My lord Don Carlos, what brings your expreſs ? 825 
Car. Alonzo's glory, and the Moors defeat. 8 8 
The field is ſtrew'd with twice ten thouſand lain, 
Tho“ he ſuſpects his meaſures were betray'd. 
He'll ſoon arrive, O, how I long t'embrace 
'The firſt of heroes, and the beſt of friend 


. I lov'd fair Leonora long before 1 
The chance of battle gave me to the Moors, Mg 
From whom ſo late Alonzo ſet me fre 87 

And while I groan'd in bondage, I deputed 
This great Alonzo, whom her father honours, 9 
To be my gentle advocate id . . N 
To ſtir her heart, and fan its fires for me, | el 


» Man. And what ſucceſs ? 
Car. Alas, the cruel maid 2 
Indeed her father, * who tho? high at court, | x: 
And powerful with the king, has wealth at heart. 
To heal his devaſtations from the Moat,” 
Knowing Pm richly freighted from the Baſt,” 
My fleet now failing i in the fight of Hain, 
(Heaven guard it ſafe thro? uch a dreadful ſtoreh: 5 


Man. Her aged father, ſee! leads her this ways . 
Car. She looks like radiant truth, 9 
Brought forth by the hand of hoary time == Mt 
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8 THE REVENGE. 
Some veſſel is arrived. Heav'n grant it bring 
Tidings which Carlos may receive with joy ! 


Emmer Alvarez and Leonora. 


Atv. Don Carlas, I am labouring in your favour 


Wich all a parent's ſoft authority, 


And earneſt counſel. 

Car. Angels ſecond you ! 
For all my bliſs or miſery hangs on it. 
Av. Daughter, the happineſs of life depends 
On our diſcretion, and a prudent choice ; 
Lö 1nto rhoſe THE unfortunate, 
And cloſer view'd, you'll find they are un iſe: 
Some flaw in their on conduct lies beneath, 
And ꝛtis the trick of fools to ſave their credit, 
w Which bro 3 . 
Don Carlos: 1s of an ancient, noble blood, | 
And then his wealth might mend a prince's fortune, 
For him the ſun 1s labouring in the mines, 
A faithful ſlave, and rurning earth to gold. 
His keels are freighted with that ſacred pow'r, 
By which ev'n kings and emperors are made. 


*Fy Au 


1 Sir, you have my good wiſhes, and I hope To Car, 
My daughter is not indiſpos'd to hear you. [Ex. Alv. N 


Car. O Leonora why art thou in tears ? 


Becauſe I am lefs wretched than I was? 


Before your father gave me leave to woo you, 

Huſh'd was your boſom, and your eye ſerene. * 

rin you TOF' Ever help me to new pains, ; 

* And keep reſerves of torment in your hand, 

* To hem looſe on ev'ry dawn of joy ©" 

ink you my father to&Tndulyent to 

Tat he claims-no dominion o'cr my tears? 

A daughter ſure may be right dutiful, | 

Whoſe tears alone are free from a reſtraint, — 
Cer. Ah my torn heart! I 
* Leen. Regard not me, my lord. n > 

I ſhall obey my father. ; . 

Car. Diſobey him, : 175 

KRather than come thus coldly, than come thus / 

* With abſent eyes and alicnated mien, WE. 

© Suff*ring addreſs, the victim of my love. | | : 

6 | 


"A 4 


THE REVENGE, 


ave the common comtort to b pitied, 
not be ruin'd inthe maſk of bliſs, 


And 


And ſo be enyied, and E Z 
ae O beauty, Ee} 
a» 4 Thoſe eyes; that tell us what the ſun is made of, | EET 
© Thoſe lips, whoſe touch is to be bought with life, 1 
Thoſe hills of driven ſnow, which ſeen are feltz _ =" 
All theſe poſſeſt, are naught, but as they are 5 ll 
The proof, the ſubſtance of an inward paſſion, 7H 


* And the rich plunder of a taken heart. wr 
Leon. 8 M rd, we are too ente T 

| And hen we graſp the happineſs we wiſn' d. 

We call on wit to argue it away: 

A plainer mattyyould not feel half your pains ; 

But ſome have tovynuch wiſdom.t6 be happy. 
Car. Had I know nthus befere, it had been well: 

I had not then ſolicued ur father * 

To add to my. diſtręſs as you behave, 

Your father's kjadneſs ſtabs me to the- heart. 

Give me your hand Nay, give it, Zona ; 

You gigefit not—nay, yet you give it not 

Iran it. [oh ; 
Ton. T pray, my lord, no more, 


— CF. xn, why T6 Tad7 You know each figh doe. 


s 


* 
„ — 


— — 


a « ſhake me; | | 
« Siyhs there, are tempeſts here. & Il 
El 


* * 'yQheard, bad men would be unb'eſt in heayen : 
What my guilt, that makes me fo with you *” 
Have I notdanguiſh'd proſtrate at thy feet 
Have I not li whole days upon thy fight ? ew. 
Have I not ſeen thee where thou hait pdt been? J 
And, mad with the Nea, claſpt the ind, [ | 
And doated upon nothidy ? Bu 1 
Leon. Court me not, f 8 
y faults, _ | 


\F 
* 


| Good Carlos, by recounting $ 


And telling how ungratefyC; 
Alas! my lord, if talk: 


s, 


— | y- 
I could ſuggeſt muchAetter Arguments Þ<- 
Than thoſe regards vou threw away on me | 
Your valour, hoxour, wiſdom, rais'd by * TREK: | 
vans talk our veiny/to temper, I 


* be » 


* 


10 THEREVENGE, i 
2 a tt, © —UU— — 
Car. Mk Tthen deſpair ? Do not ſhake me thus : 
My tempeſF-beaten hea: t is cold to death. | 
Ah! turn, and les me warm me in thy beauties. * 5 
Heavens! what a proof I gave but two nights paſt 
Of matchleſs love! To fling me at thy feet, 8 
I ſighted friendſhip, and I flew from fame; | 
Nor heard the ſummons of the next day's battle : 
But darting headlong to thy arms, I left 
The promis'd ſight, I left Alonzo too 
To ſtand the- war, and quell a world alone. [Trumpets... 
Leon. The victor comes, my lord, I muſt withdraw, 
* Car, And muſt you go? | ; 
Leos. Why ſhould you with my ſtay ? 7 
our friend's arrival will bring comfort to you, 


My preſence none; it pains you and myſelf”; : 
For bgth our ſakes permit me to withdraw.” [Ex. Leon. & 
« Mu. tes 8 * vn ahh RO TOW 1 
K Enter Alonzo. 
| Alonzo! 


Alon. Carlos! — I am whole again; 
Claſpt in thy arms, it makes my heart entire. 
Car. Whom dare I thus embrace? the conqueror 
Alon. Ves, much more, Don Carlos? friend. 9 
The conqueſt of the world would coſt me dear, 
Should it beget one thought of diſtance in thee, 
I rife in virtues to come nearer thee, 
I conquer with Don Carlos in my eye, 


4, 5 


| \ * And thus | claim my victory's reward. [Embracing him. 1 
_ Coz. A victory indeed! your godlike arm | 4 
Has made on& ſpat the grave of Africa, 5 


Such numbers fell ! and the ſurvivors fle1 
As frighted paſſengers from off the ſtrand, 
When the tempeſtuous ſea comes roaring on them, 
- Alon. "Twas Carlos conquer'd, twas his cruel chains 
Inflam'd me to a rage unknown before, 
And threw my former actions far behind. 
Car. 1 love fair Leonora. How I love her! 
Yet ſtill I find (I know not how it is) 


Another heart, another ſoul for th 1 
F. 1 T5 raiſes, it 2 1 


' ke muſic, pure the joy, without alloy, 
: Whoſe very rapture is tranquility : 


But love, like wine, gives a tumultuous bliſs, 
Heighten'd indeed _—_ all mortal pleaſures, 
But mingles pangs id madnefs in the bowl, 


Enter Zanga. F — 

Zan. Manuel, my lord, returning from the port, 

On buſineſs both of moment and of haſte, 

Humbly begs leave to ſpeak in private with you. 

Car. In private ? — Ha !— Alonzo, Pll return, 

No ꝓuſineſs can detain me longer from thee. [Ex. Car. 
Zan. My lord Alonzo, I obey'd your orders, 
Alon. Will the fair Leonora paſs this way ? 
Jau. She will, my lord, dk ſoon, | 
Alon. Come near me, Zanga ; 48 

For I dare open all my heart to thee. 

Never was ſuch a day of triumph known ! 

There's not a wounded captive in my train, 

That ſlowly follow'd my proud chariot wheels, 

Witk half a life, and beggary, and chains, 

But & a god to me: I am moſt wretched. : 

In his captivity, thou know'ſt Don Carlos, + reel 

My friend (and never was a friepd more dear) 2 

2 Deputed me his advocate in love, | "£4 

1 To talk to Lecnora's heart, and make SIRI 

A tender party in her thoughts for him, 5 

What did Ido? Ilov'd myſelf. Indeed, 323 

Onagþihg there is might ſſen my offence, = « 

(If ſuch offence admits of being lefſen'd) 


= 


 - 


I wought him dead! for (by what fate I kno not) 
His letters never reach'd me. 1 > packs 
4 Zan. Thanks to Zanga, , 


Who thence contriv/dghat evil which ias happened, P., 
Alon. Ve curs'd of heaven! I lov'd myſell, and noc 

In a late action, reſcued from the Mcors, | 

I have brought home my rwal in my friend. . - 4 4”; 


Zan. We hear, my lord, that in that action ton, 
Your interpoſing arm preſerv'd has liſe. e 

Alon. I did with more than the <xp:nce of mus 
For, O! this day is mention'd for their nuptials 
But ſee, ſhe comes I'll take my leave, and die. 


" Gan; Hadit-thou a thouſand lives, thy death would » 
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12 THE REVENG k. 
- Unhappy fate! My country overcome! 


Would nature were will not fall alone: 


Enter Leonora. 


Aion. When nature ends with anguiſh like to this, 
Sinners ſhall take their laſt leave of the ſun, 
And bid his hght adieu, N 
Leon. The mighty conqueror 
Diſmay'd! I thought you gave the foe your ſorrows, 
Alon. O cruel inſult ! are thoſe tears your ſport, 
Which nothing. but a love for you could draw? 
Africk Fquell'd in hope by that to purchaſe 
Your leave to figh unſcorn'd ; but | complain not : 
"]'was but a world, and you are—Lronora. 


Leon. That paſſion which you boaſt of is your guilt 
A treaſon to your friend. 
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Alen. O Leonora 
8 W bat could I do? In duty to my friend, 
WI faw you ; and ſee, is to admire. | 
For Carlos did I plead, and moſt fincerely. 
rcd e, pri 


You know it did. I ſcught but your eſteem ; 
If that is guilt, an angel had been gui'ty, 


My fix years hope of vengeance quite expir'd! '® | 
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But others groans ſhall tell the world my death. Ad.. EN 7 
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THE REVENGE us 

Leon. If from your = none ſuffer'd but yourſelf, | 

It might be {0,— arewell, . [ Going: - 
Alon. Who ſuffers with me? | 

Leon. Enjoy your ignorance, and let me go, | 


1% 


e I already know your hate? Your aCtigh 
Have lang ſince told me that. 
Leon. hey latter'd you. 
© Alon, How, flatter'd me! | 
© Leon. O ſearchNy fate no further! 85 ; 

q1 hate thee! O Alonz2dhoygFhate thee ! = 
Alox. Indeed, and do weep for hatred too ? 

O what a doubtful tgefient hetveg my heart! 

I hope it moſt—afſd yet I dreadat mare, © 

Should it be&; ſhould her tears flow Freqn thence þ 

4 How oy my ſoul blaze up in extaſy ! WY 

Ah = how fink into the depth of Lane 


N 


« Alon.” What means theſe tears! IE 
Leon. I weep by chance, nor have my tears a means» 


But, O! when firſt I ſaw Aonz?'s tears, en 
I knew their meaning well. | e 


[Alonzo falls paſſionarely on. ii hnees, ond takes hon | Fe ; 


Alon, — ! what is this? That excellence fr 
which | ; - 
Defire was planted in the heart of man; OI ha 


3 
The cordial of my ſoul !—* and this deſtroys meas "Se 
Indeed, I flatter'd me that thou didſt hate 
Leon. Alonzo, ardòi me the injury : CEE "7 
Of loving you. Talruggled with my paſſion, _. e 
And 3 long ;, let that be ſome aue e. 
Aon. Jnkind ! you know I think your! leſ- 
: in . 
Beyond all tuman bleflings ; tis the price 


Of fighs and groans, and a whole year of dying :* 

But, oh!“ e off friend — 
| Leon. Alas [ * : | g . 
| Alon. What ſays my love? —Speak, Leun ra. 
Leon. Wes. for you, my lord, to be ſo quick 

In finding out objections to our love? © © OS 
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14 THE REVENGE. 
Think you fo ſtrong my love, or weak my virtue, 
It Was unſafe to leave that part to me? - 
Alen. Is not the day then fix'd for your eſpoufals ? 
Leon. Indeed; my father once had thopght that way, 
But marking how the marriage pain'd my heart, 
Long he, ſtood doubtful, but at laſt reſolv'd 
Your counſel, which determines him in all, 
Should finiſh the debate. | 
Alon. O agony! 5 
Muſt I not only loſe her, but be made 


But plunge the dagger in my heart myſelf? 


What! do you tremble leſt you ſhould be mine? 
For what elſe can you tremble ? not for that 
My father places 1n your power to alter, 


friend! : SE, 
Leon, To ſtab your friend were barbarous, indeed 
Spare him—and murder Me, 2 * 
—— —  — — 


® V 


6 father comes, wh-t anſwer will you giv 


And read itthae— Devote thee to 
Not to be borne e cond look Undoes me. 


So terrible to yielg your oN iſhes, 
Cruel L take ſuch pains to win an heart, 


e you was cbnicious you mult break with parting. | 


hn) 


lor 


hat anſwer! let me look upgs 


at tace, | | 
dther ! : 


Leon. And why undd? ls it, then, my lord, 


« Becauſe they happen to concur wit ? 


Myfelf the. inſtrument ? not only die, . 


Alon. What's in my power —0 yes, to ſtab®my, 


THE REVENGE. 
Alon.“ No, Leojiofay 1 am thine for ever, 


In ſp -ht of Carlor—* Ha! who's that ? my friend ? 


Alas! ſee him pale, I hear his groans ? 


(I know him myſelf) he dies diſtyacted. 
Leon. How d 
« Alon. Ah! N no more. 

© Leon. And tied tà Chat we. Hate! 
« Alon, Oh! 
« Leon. Is it poſſible ? 
Alon. Death!” 
Ez” Leon. Can you? 
« Alon, Oh : 
Yes take a lig; but let my virtu 
Als! my#6u), chis moment I die f 
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Lees. And are you perjur'd then for 


Alon, Heart of my heart, and eſſence 
* Where art thou? —Oh; I'm rhine, - 
| e groans of ITIC 
For whatſoever crime I can commit, 
{ © Pe felt the pains already. 2 
Leon. Hold, Alonzo, 
And hear a maid, hom doubly thou haft conquer'd. 
l lovethy virtue as I love thy perſon, 
And I adore thee for the pains it gave me; 
But as I felt the pains, I'll reap the fruit; 
I'll ſhine out in my turn, and ſliew the world 
Thy great example was not loſt' upon me. 
_— Rough thit I RAVE Once been £ 2 
„ In Nhe af ſuch a pattgrr 
* Ill ſuits a p angut'd with 
« A-orfer titles to that Ditfeas 


. 
o 
- . 


* 
your love. 


us t AAA £ 
4 Shall I contribute to Alonzo's crimes ? ; 


© You ſhall pot be aſham'd of Leonora, 


Rans and emby feel he 


He fſoams e tears his hair, he raves, Me bleeds, f 


ad ful to be cut frem what we love! 


* 


3 


6 [Starts wide from bes. 


No, tho! the life-blood guſhes from my hea, 70 
© Xe 
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16 THE REVENGE. 
Yeulatolpoent ; rin, 
| RE" 


Alon. She's gone, and I ſhall fee that face no more; 
But pine in abſence, and till death adore. 
When with cold dew my fainting brow is hung, 
And my eyes darken from my fault'ring tongue, 
Her' name will tremble in a feeble moan, i 
And love with fate divide my dying groan, [ Exit. 


* — — — — 


ACT 1. 
Enter Manuel and Zanga. * 128 


Zan. I F this be true, I cannot blame your pain a 
| For wretched Carlos; tis but humane in ou. 
But when arrived your diſmal news? 
Idi drr, 
Lan. What, not a veſſel ſav'd ? 


Man. . f | 
evour'd; and now er his late envied fortune . 
The dolphins boyrfd, and wat'ry mountains roar, **, 


Zan. Is Alvarez ie | 
Determin'd to deny his daughter to him? | : 
That treaſure was on ſhore, muſt that too join 
The common wreck ? 

Man. Alvarez leads indeed 
That Leonora's heart is diſ-inclin'd, | 
And pleads that only; ſo it was this moraing, 
When he concurr'd ; the tempeſt broke the match ; 

And ſunk his favour, when it ſunk the gold. 
The love of gold is double in his heart, 2 
The vice of age, and of Aare ioo. 

Zan. How does Don Carlos bear it:? 

Man. Like a man | . 
Whoſe heart fÞBiswnoſt a human hear & — 
And reaſons beſt a human head can reaſon. 29 

Zan. But ime then in abſolute deſpair? * hs 

Man. Never to ſee his Leonora more. | 


uite to guench all future hope, Auf, -. 
4-64 Pf as WS * o 9 N Urges 


Mg 
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Urges Alanxo to eſpouſe his daughter 
This very day; for he has learnt their loves, 

Zan. Ha! was not that receiv'd with ecftaſy- 
By Don Alonzo? | + | 
Men. Yes, at firſt; but ſoon. _ 2 
A damp came o'er him, it would kill his friend, 

Zan, Not if his friend conſented; and fince no 
He can't himſelf eſpouſe her: 

Man. Yet to aſk it | 
Has ſomething ſhocking to a generous mind, 
At leaſt Alonzo's ſpirit ſtartles at it. 

Wide is the diſtance between our deſpair, 
And giving up a miſtreſs to another, 


In his ſevere affliction. [ 


Zan. Ha! it dawns !— 
It riſes to me, like a new found world | 
To mariners long time diſtreſs'd at ſea, 
« Sore from a ſtorm, and all their viands ſpent !' 
Or like the ſun juſt riſing out of ches, 
Some dregs of ancient night not quite purg'd off 
But ſhall I finiſh it ? — Hoa! 7ſabella ! 


Enter Iſabella, 


But I muſt leave you, Carlos wants ſupport |; 2 2 
Exit Manvel, 


I thought of dying, better things come forward; 


Vengeance is ſlill alive ;. from her dark covert, 
With all her ſnakes ere& upon her creſt, WE: 
She ſtalks in view, and fires me with her charms, 
When, J[ſabella, arriv'd Don Carlos here? | 
Jab. Two nights ago. 
Zan. That was the very night 
Before the battle—Memory, ſet down that j 
It has the eſſence of the crocodile, | 
o' yet but in the ſhell I'll give it birth— 
hat time did he return? ;- 
1{ab. At midnight. 
an. 80 
Say, did he ſee that night his Leonora 
Iſab. No, my gcod lord. 
an, No matter mew, 
ve than cautious, . 
Honeſt than ſubtle; above fraud himſelf, 


> 
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Two nights 50 my father's ſacred ſhade 

| Thrice (talk around my bed, and ſmil'd upon me; 

He ſmil'd.4 joy then little e hay pu | A 
It muſt be ſo—and if ſo, it is vengeance — 

Worth waking of the dead for. 


Re-enter Iſabella with the tablet, Zanga writer, then reads 


as to Hife f. 
Thus it ſtands —_ _ © 
The father's fixed Don Carlos cannot wed — 
Alonzo inay but that will hurt his friend 
Nor can he aſk his leave or if he did, 
He might not gain it It is hard to give 
Our own conſent to ills, tho' we muſt bear them, 
Were it not then a maſter- piece worth all 
The wiſdom I can boaſt, firſt to perſuade 
Alonzo to requelt it of his friend, 3 
His friend to gran then from that very grant, 
The ſtrongeſt bra Nr friendſhip man can give, 
(And other motives) to work out a cauſe 
Of jealoufy, to rack Alonzo's peace? | 
I have turn'd o'er the catalogue of woes, 
"Which ſting the heart of man, and find none equal. 
It is the Hydra of calamities, 
The ſeven- fold death: the jealous are the damnjd, 


To thee, thou conflagratiomof the ſoul 15 
Thou king of toxrmrefits thou grand nr poſe 
F Err afperts-bear inſpire 

Lab. Alonzo comes this way. 

Zan. Moſt opportunely. i 8 / 1 i 
| Withdraw Ye ſubtle Demons, which refide [ Ex. lab. Y 
In courts, and do your work with bows and ſmiles, | 
That little engin'ry, more miſchievous > _ 
Than fleets and armies, and the cannon's murder, 
Teach me to look a'lye ; give me 2 maze 

Of gloomy thought and intricate deſign, 
To catch the man hate, and then devour, 


THE REVENGE. 
Enter Alonzo. 


My lord, I give you joy. : 
Alon, Of what, good Zanga ? 
Zan. Is not the lovely Leonora yours? 
Alon. What will become of Carlos? 
Zan. He's your friend; 10 1 
And ſince he can't eſpouſe the fair himſelf, 
Will take ſome comfort from Alongo's fortune. 
Alon. Alas | thou little know'ſt the force of love; 
Love reigns a ſultan with unrivall'd ſway, 
Puts all relations, friendflip's ſelf to death, 
If once he's jealous of it. I love Carlos, 
Yet well I know what pangs I felt this morning 
At his intended nuptials. For myſelf 


> 


I then felt pains which now for him I feel, 


Zan. You will not wed her then? 
Alon, Not inſtantly : 

Inſult his broken heart the very moment ! | 
Zan, I underſtand you: but you'll wed hereafter, ' 


When your friend's gone, and his firſt pain aſſuaged ? 


Alon, Am Ito blame for that ? 
Zan. My lord, I love 

Your very errors, they are born from virtue, 
Your friendſhip (and what nobler paſſion claims 
The heart ?) does lead you blind fold to your ruin, 
Confider, wherefore did Alvarez break | 
Don Carlos match, and wherefore urge Alonzo" ? 
"Twas the ſame cauſe, the love of wealth: to-rhorrow 
May ſee Alonzo in Don Carlos fortune: | 
A hicher bidder is a better friend, 
And there are princes ſigh for Leonora. | 
When you friend's gone, you'll wed; why then the 

cauſe ; 
Which gives you Leonora now will ceaſe ; 
Carlos has loſt her: ſhould you loſe her too, 
Why then you heap new torments on your friend, 
By that reſpect which labour'd to relieve him 2 
*Tis well he is diſturb'd, it makes him pauſe, 5 
5 Alon, Ly pag thou, my | Zanga, mould 1 aſk 

arlos, \ ; 
His goodneſs would conſentthat I ſhould wed her? 
. £44, I know it wayld, | 


x 


” | A, lon. 
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Alon. But then the eruelty | 
To aſk it, and for me to aſk it of him! 
Zan. Methinks, you are not ſevere upon your friend. 
Who was it gave him liberty and life ? ” 
Alon. That is the very reaſon which forblds it. 
Were I a ſtranger, I could freely ſpeak : 
In me, it ſo reſembles a demand, 
Exacting of a debt, it ſhocks my nature. 
Zan. My lord, you know the ſad alternative. 
Is Leonera worth one pang, or not ? 


Warmly as you I with Don Carlos well; 

But I am likewiſe Don Alonzo's friend? 
There all the difference lies between us . 2 

In me, my lord, you hear another ſelf; 

And give me leave to add, a better too, 

Clear'd from thoſe errors, which, tho' caus'd by virtue, 
Are ſuch as may hereafter give you pain. 

Don. Lopez of Caſtile would not demur thus, 

Alon. Periſh the name! what! ſacrifice the fair # 
To age and illneſs, becauſe ſet in gold? 

I'n to Don Carlos, if my heart will let me. 

have not ſeen him ſince his ſore affliction; 


Burfhwaidih—atooterrtblete lc. 
How ſhall T bear it now? I'm ſtruck already. [ Ex. Alon. 
Zan. Half of my work is done, I muſt ſecure 

Don Carlos, ere Alonzo ſpeaks with him. 

[ He gives a meſſage to a ſervant, ben returns, 
Proud, hated Spain! oft drench'd in Mooriſb blocd; 
Doſt thou feel a deadly foe within thee ? 
Shake not the tow'rs where-c'er I paſs along, 
Conſcious of ruin, and their great deſtroyer ? 
Shake to the center, if Alon go's dear. 
Look down, O holy Prophet! ſee me torture 
This Chriſtian Dog, this Infidel, which dares 
To ſmite thy votaries, and ſpurn thy law, 
And yet hopes pleaſure from two radiaut eyes, 
Which look as if they were lighted up for thee ! | 
Shall he enjoy thy paradiſe below ? | 5 
Blaſt the bold thought, and curſe him with her 
charms— | +{ 
But ſee, the melancholy lover comes! [Zanga R pax in 

| des nter 


7% 
5 


THE RIEVEN GE 
Car. Hope, thou has told me lies from day to day, 
For more than twenty years. Vile promiſer ! 
None here are happy but the very fool, 
Or very wiſe! and | was'nt fool enough 
To ſmile in vanities, and hug a ſhadow; 
Nor have I wiſdom to elaborate 
An artificial happineſs from pains: 
v n joys are pains, becauſe they cannot laſt. 
Yet much is talk'd of bliſs; it is the art 
Of ſuch as have the world in their poſſeſſion, 
To give it a good name, that fools may envy ; 
ax envy, to ſmall minds ix . 
low many ift the head, look gay, and ſmile 
Againſt their conſciences ? and this we know, 
Vet knowing, diſbelieve ; and try again 
What we have tried, and ſtruggle with conviction; 
Each new ws gang: gives the former credit; 
And reverend grey threeſcore is but a voucher 
That thirty told us true. 
Zan. My noble Lord, | | 
I mourn your fate; but are no hopes ſurviving ? 
4 Car. No hopes. Alvarez has a heart of ſteel ; 
| 'Tis fixt, *tis paſt, *tis abſolute deſpair, 3 
Zan. Leu wanted not to have your heart made tender 
By your own pains to feel a friend's diſtreſs. 
the: I underſtand you well. Alouxo loves; 
I pity him. 85 
Zan. | dare be ſworn you do, 
Yet he has other thoughts, 
Car. What canſt thou mean ? WH 
Zan. ludeed he has; and fears to aſk a favour 
A ſtranger from a ſtranger might requeſt; -» 
What coſts you nothing, yet is all to him; 
Nay, what indeed will to your glory add, 
For nothing more than wiſhing your friend well. 
Car. I pray be plain; his happineſs is mine. 
| Zan. He loves to death, but fd reveres his friend, 
r He can't perſuade his heart to wed the maid 5 
7 Without your leave, and that he fears to aſk. 
In perfect tenderneſs I urg'd him to it. 
Knowing the deadly ſickneſs of his heart, 
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Your overflowing goodneſs to your friend, 
Your wiſdom, and deſpair yourſelf to wed her, 
I wrung a promiſe from him he would try: 
And now I come, a mutual friend to both, 
Without his privacy, to let you know it, 
And to prepare you kindly to receive him. 
Car. Ha! if he weds Iam undone, indeed 
Not Don bete ra mes then relieve me. 
„Alas, melord! you now bis heart i c++ 41 « 
. "tis paſt, "tis e pair 28 5 
ar. O cruel Heaven! and is it not enough 
at I muſt never, never ſee her more! = 
„is it not enough that I muſt die, OS 
But mit be tormented in the grave „4 
Aſk my conſent ?=mult I then give her to him? 
Lead to the nuptial ſheets the bluſhing maid ? 
Oh! Leonora never, never, never! 
Zan. A ſtorm of plagues upon him! he refuſes. [ Ade. 
Car. What! wed her ?=—and to-day ? 
Zan. To-day, or never, | | 
To-morrow may ſome wealthier lover bring, 
And then Alonzo is thrown out, like you ; 
Then whom ſhall he condemn for his misfortune ? 
Carlos is an Avarea to his love. 55 
Car. O torment! Whither ſhall I turn? 
Zan, To peace. | 
Car. Which is the way? 
Zan. Hit 9appineſ+ is yours, 
I dare not diſbelieve you. 
Car. Kill my friend! 
Or worſe——alas ! and can there hea worſe ? 
A worſe there is ; nor can my nature bear it. 
Zan, You have convinced me, tis a dreadful taſk. 
I find, Alorizo's quitting her this morning, 
For Carlo ſake, his tenderneſs to you, 
Berray'd me to believe it leſs ſevere 
Than E perceive it 15, — 
Car. Thou doſt upbraid me. 
Zan. No, my good lord ; but fince you can't comply, 
"Tis my misfortune that I mention'd it; 
For had | not, Alonzo would indeed | 
Have dicd, as now, but not by your decree. 
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Car. By my decree ! dp I decree his death ? = 
I do——Shall I then ſend her to his arms? | BB 
Oh! which fide ſhall I take ? be fab d or—ſtab? WW 
"Tis equal death! a choice of agonies 3 
. | 


: 


Go, Zanga, go, defer.the dreadful trial, ; 
Tho? but a day, ſomething PeroRAncy may happen 
To ſoften all to friendſhip and to love. yr 
Go, ſtop my friend ; let me not ſee him now, | A 
But ſave us from an interview of death. - ſp 5 
Zan. My lord, I'm bound in duty to obey you» = 
If I not bring him, may Alonzo proſper. [4/fd:. Ex, Zan. = 
Car. What is this world? — Thy ſchool, O miſery ! | 2 
Our only leſſon is, to learn to ſuffer, : = 
And hg who knows not thaty way born for nothing. *. * | 
* Tho# deep my pangs, and heavy at my heart, Es 
6 My K is, each moment takes away = Bs 2 
A grain at leaftÞ from et- Head load that's on me, 8 
And gives a nearer proſpect of te grave. I0> ‚ wit” 
But pudĩt· moſt· ſevere ly Hhould i Rx: >, 
Live long— Alas there 1s no length in time; 
Nox in thy time, O man! What's fourſcore years ? 8 
Nay, what indeed the age of time itſelf, 4 
Singe cut from out eternity's wide round? 
Tay, En. O a Mind relotvy d, and Wie, 
There d an impotent in miferyy =o er tint 
1 lich makes me. {mi hen alla afts are 1 
et, Leonora ſhe can make time long, 
Its nature alter, as ſhe alter'd mine. 4. 
While in the luſtre of her charms | lay, | 
Whole ſummer ſuns roll'd unperceiv'd away; 
I years for days, and days for moments. told, 
And was ſurpriz'd to hear that I grew old 
Now fate does rigidly its dues, regain, 
And every moment is an age. of pain, 


At he is going out, enter Zanga and Alonzo. Tanga 
5 55 flops Carlos. Ges 


Zan, 1s this Don Carla? this the boaſted. friend? 
Ho can you turn your back upon his ſadneſs? 
Look on him; and then leave him, if you can. 
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C Whole ſorreaws thus de for 3 N 5 TY 


Focus : ', 
Car. 1 cannot yield ; nor can I bear his ale 
Alonzo ! [Going to him, and takin 
Alon. O Carlos! © | 
Car. Pray forbaar, 1+ NUNS 
Alon. Art thou vndone, and lit Alonzo ſmile? ; 
Alonzo! who perhaps, in ſome degree, | 
Contributed to cauſe thy dreadful fate ? 
I was deputed guardian of thy love; 
But, oh ! I lov'd myſelf. Pour down affictions 
On this devoted head; make me your mark ; 
And be the world, by my example, taught, 
_ ſacred it ſhould hold the name of friend. 
. You charge youtſelf unjuſtl 
I; caule of my tcvere aftliction, 
* ee curs'd Alvarez — ſo much anguiſh 
Felt for ſo ſmall a failure, is Is ", © HF 
© Which tf virtue wants,” e crime Was mine, 
Who placed EN ere, where only thou could?ſt fail; 

Well 1 knew that dreadful poſt of honour 
I gave thee to maintain. Ah! who could bear 
Thoſe eyes, unhurt ?. The wounds myſelf have felt, 
(Which wounds alone ſhould cauſe me to nm thee 
They-plead. in thy excuſes . for T-100.ftrove: ..... a 
LD noſe fires, and fc N. 
on. You calt in ſhades the failures of a 2x34. | 
And ſoſten ally but think not you deceiveme: 00 
I know my guilt, and J implore your pardon, 
As the ſole glimpſe I can obtain of peace. | 
Car. Pardon for him, who, but this morning, threw 
Fair Leonora from his heart, all bath'd 
In ceaſsleſs tears, and bluſhing with her love! 
Who, like a roſe-leaf, wet with morning dew, 
Would have ſtuck cloſe, and clung for ever there ! 
But *twas in thee, through fondneſs to thy friend, 
To ſhut thy boſom againſt ecſtafies ; 
For which, whilſt this pulſe beats, it beats to thee; 
Whilſt this blood flows, it fle ws tor my Alonzo, 
And every wiſh is levell'd at thy joy. 5 
Zan, to Alon.) " Lowes my Lord, this is your time to 


"7 © 


we now} 


4 


Alen. 
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Alon. to Zan. ] Becauſe he's kind ? It therefore is the 


worlt ; CTR 

For iis Ms kindneſs WI ear to hurt, | \ 
Shall the ſame moment ſee him fink in woes, 
And me apap for a flood of joys, 
Richgin thezplunder of bis happineſs? *„ | 
No, I may die; but I can never ſpeak. 4 
Car. Now, naps it comes ! they arg concerting it, 
The firſt word ſtrikes me dead O Leonora / 
And ſhall another taſte her fragrant breath? 
Who knows what after-time may bring to paſs ? | 

ithers may change, and I may wed her. it 46S. 
© Alon. tO Zan. | Do I not fee him quite poſſeſt with 

anguiſh, | 


Andſhall I pour in new? No fond deſire, 

No love; one pang at parting, and farewell. 

I have no other love but Carlos now, : 
Car. Alas, my friend! why with ſuch eager graſfs _ 

Doſt preſs my hand, and weep upon my cheek ? 45; 
Alon. If affe death our forms (as ſome beligve)arue wor * 

Shall be tranſparent, naked every thought, , 

And friends meet friends, and read each others hearts, 

Thou'lt know, one day, that thou waſt held moſt dear. 

Farewell, - . | 1 
Car. Alonzo, ſtay—he cannot ſpeak [ Holds him. 

Leſt it ſhould grieve me Shall I be out done, 

And loſe in glory, as I loſe in love? | [ Aſide. 

I take it much unkindly, my Alonzo, -\ 

You think ſo meanly of me, not to ſpeak, 

When well 1 know your heart is near to burſting, 

Have you forgot how you have bound me to uu? 

Your ſmalleſt friendſhip's liberty and life. 1 

Alon. There, .there it is, my friend, it cuts me there, 

How dreadful is it to a gen'rous mind, 

To aſk, when ſuye he cannot be denied! 


Car. How greatly thought |; In all he tow'rs above me 


% 


@ 38 Mes 
Then you confeſs you would aſk ſomething nay... 8 
Alon. No, on my ſoul. 1 = 
Zan. to Alon.) Then loſe her. 
Car, Glorious ſpirit ! 


Why, what a pang has he — through for this? 
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Pluck'd up life too, for they we re-twin'd her. 


N 
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By heaven, Lenvy him his agonies. 

«* Why was not mine the moſt illuſtrious lot, 
Of ſtarting at one action from below, = 
And flaming up into eonſummate preatneſs ? 


x Ha 2 8 angels ſtrengthen me —lt ſhall be fo 


© Seeber. 8 
3 ——— — 
Since thy great ſoul diſdains to make merch 5 
Receive with favour that I make to thee. 

Alon. What means my Carlos? 

Car. Pray obſerxe me well. 3 
Fate and Alvarez tore her from my heart, a 
And plucking up my love, they had well nigh '7 


* 


— 
Dinos 


- 


Of that no more — M hat now does reaſon bid? 
I cannot wed—— Farewell my happineſs! 
But, O my ſoul, with care provide for her's ! 
In life, how weak; how helpleſs is a woman ! 
Soon hurt; in happineſs itſelf unſafe, 


s 
80 . the object of affliction. 


© Thar heaven is pleas d to make diſtreſs become her, 
And dreſſes her moſt amiably in tears.“ 


Take then my heart in dowry with the fair, 


Be thou her guardian, and thou muſt be mine, 

Shut out the thouſand preſſing ills of life, 

With thy ſurrounding arms Do this, and then 

Set down the liberty and life thou gav'ſt mie. 

As little things, as eſſays of thy goodneſs, 

And rudiments of friendſhip ſo divine. | 
Alon. There is a grandeur in thy goodneſs to me, 

Which, with thy foes, would render thee ador'd. 

5 ; | | 


3 
* 
* 8 


— | : 


4 ans 8 
Alon. And canſt thou, canſt thou part with Zeonora? 


* 


Car, I do not part with her, & give her thee. 
Alon. Q Carlos“ | 


* 


- 


— 


15 mc ITO Ju Te 0 ” 1a . 

I but perform a virtue learnt from thee; 

Diſcharge a debt, and, pay her to thy, wiſhee. 
? 


. $ 


made 

For ſuch occaſions. Silence, tears, embraces, 
Are languid eloquence; I'll ſeek relief 

In abſence from the pain of fo much goodneſs, 
There thank the bleſt above, thy ſole ſuperiors, 
Adore, and raiſe my thoughts of them by thee. 
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but think not words were ever 


[Exit Z 


Zan. Thus far ſucceſs has-crown'd my boldeſt hope 


My next care is to haſten theſe new nuptials, 
And then my maſter-works begin to play, E= 
Ti Why was this 1121 done, without one gl [T 


. To car 25 


Car. . t. 
I muſt unſluice my over-burthen'd heart, 
And let it flow. I would not grieve my friend 
With tears ; nor interrupt my great defign, 
Great, ſure, as ever human breaſt durſt think of, 
But now my ſorrows, long with pain ſuppreſt, | 
Burſt their confinement with impetuous fway, _ 
O'er- ſwell all bounds; and bear e' cn life away. 
So, till the day was won, the Greek renown'd 
With anguiſh wore the arrow in his wound, 
Then drew the ſhaft from out his tortur'd fide, 
Let guſh the torrent of his blood, and died. 


ſuch a glory $61 period.” Cxit Tan. A 
Too lad yo iſeſt m. lies ME. and now. 


AJ 4 ACT. en 
i #4 is n | | 
Enter Zanga. 


Zan. J OY, chou welcome ſtranger! twice three 
5 | 

I have nor felt thy vira beam ; but now 

It warms my veins, and plays around my heart: 

A fiery inſtinct lifts me from the ground, 

And could I mount — the ſpirits numberleſs 

Of my dear countrymen, which yeſterday 

Left their poor bleeding bodies on the field, 

Are all aſſembled here, and o'cr-inform me 


i. MN 2 


8 


But farther thought informs me otherwiſe, 


® 

- 

» 
af - 
\ » 
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D bridegroem ] great indeed thypreſent bliſs ; * * 1185 
Yet evintby me unenvied; for be ſure ST 
It is thy laſt, thy laſt ſmile, that which now 

Sits on thy chèeek 5 ffioyir white hon may*ſt ; * 
Anguith, and groans, and death bEſpeak to-morrow. 


qd» -# + 


My I/abella ! ä [Enter Iſabella, 


Lab. What commands my Moor? 
Zu. My fair ally! my lovely miniſter ! 
*Twas well Aivarez, by my arts impell'd, 
(To plunge Don Carlos in the laſt deſpair 
And ſo prevent all future moleſtation) 
Finiſn'd the nuptials ſoon as he reſolv'd them; 
This conduct ripen'd all for me, and ruin. 


| Scarce had the prieſt the holy rite perform'd, 


When I by ſacred inſpiration, forg d 


That letter, which l truſted to thy hand: 


That letter, which in glowing terms conveys, 
From happy Carlos to fair Lecno a, 


The moſt profound acknowledgement of heart 


For wondrous tranſports which he never knew, 
This is a good ſubſervient artifice, 
To aid the nobler workings of my brain. 
Jab. I quickly dropt it in the bride's apartment, 
As you commanded. 
Zan. With a lucky hand; 


For ſoon Aloszo found it; I obſerved him 


From out my ſecret ſtand. He took it up; 

But ſcarce was it unfolded to his ſight, 

When he, as if an arrow pierc'd hls eye, 

Started, and trembling dropt it on the ground. 

Pale and aghaſt a while my victim ſtood, | 

Diſguiſed a ſigh or two, and puffd them from him; 

Then rubb'd his brow, and took it up again. 

At firſt he look'd as if he meant to read it; 

But check'd by riſing fears, he cruſh'd it thus, 

And thruſt it, like an adder, in his boſom. |". 
Jab. But if he read it not, it cannot ſting him, 

At leaſt not mortally | 
Zan. At firſt I thought it ſo; 


And turns this diſappointment to account. 
© He more ſhall credit it becauſe unſeen, 5 
(If 'tis unſeen) as thou anon may'ſt fing. 
Jab, That would indeed commend a I 


Le lee 
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"4 iZax;? ' This; Iſabella, is Don Carlos” picture ; | , 
Take it, and ſo diſpoſe of it, that found, x . 
It may riſe up in witneſs of her love, © fool 


* 


Then do my utmoſt to deſerye your ſmile. 


f 
- 
1 


Under her pillow, in her cabinet, a 
Or elſewhere as ſhall beſt promote pur end. | 
ab. I'll weigh it as its conſequences requires, 


[ Exit. Iſabella; 
Zan. Is that 4lonze proſtrate on the ground? — 
Now he ſtarts up like flame from ſlee ping embers, 

And wild diſtraction glares from either eye. 


If thus a flight ſurmiſe can work his ſoul, 


Hon. will the fulneſs of the tempeſt tear him ! 
/ Enter Alonzo. 


4 * 
. 


Alon. And yevi it cannot. be I am deceiv'd 
J injure her; ſhe wears the face of heav'n. 


Lan. He doubts. [Hide 
Alon. I dare not look on this again. | 


If the firſt glance, which gave ſuſpicion only, 


Had ſuch effect, ſo ſmote my heart and brain, 8 
The certainty would daſh me all to pieces. 


It cannot Ha ! it muſt, it muſt be true. Kart, 


Zan. Hold there, and we ſucceed, He has deſcried me. 

And (for he knows I love him) will unfold 

His aching heart, and reſt it on my counſel, 

I'll ſeem to go, to make my ſtay more ſure. [ Afide. * 
Alon, Hold, Zanga, turn. | — | 
Zin, My lord. 3 
Alen. Shut cloſe the door, "ICY 

That not a ſpirit find an entrance here, 
Zan, My lord's obey'd. 

Alon. I fee that thou art friglited. 

If thou doſt love me, I ſhall fill thy heart 

With ſcorpions ſtings. 

Zan. If I do love, my lord? IS 
Alon, Come near me, let me reſt upon thy dolom 
(What pillow like the boſom of a friend dz on 

For | am ſick at heart. | 
Zan. Speak, ſir, O ſpeak, 

And take me from the rack. 
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an. I feel them too. Heay'n grant my ſenſes, 


me! 
Lrather N ould loſe them, than have this rea | 
Alon. Gdy take a round thro? all tþifigs in th 


* thought 
And find that one; Yigr there is only one 
Which could extort mywvears ; id that, and tell 
Thyſelf my miſery, and {pp& me the pain. 
* Zan. Sorrow can chip but the 1 am bewilder' d! 
I know not where L. | 
Alon. Think, girnk no more, | | 
It ne'er can enter in an boneſt heart. 
I'Il tell the then 1 cannot—yet 1 do, a 
By wareng force to give it utterance. 
„. Speak, caſe your heart; its throbs will bre. 
4 vourbaſam.? 


1 


3 
* 


Alon, I am moſt happy : mine is victory, ö 
Mine he king's favour, mine the nation's ſhout, 
great men make their fortunes of my ſmiles.* 
ſe of curſes! in the lap of blefling 
moſt curſt; — — My Leonora's falſe ! 
Zan. Save me, my lord! 
. Alon. My Leonor o's falſe ! [Glue bim the latter. 
Zane Ther heav'n bas loſt its image bere on earth. 
[bil Zanga reads the latter, be wrembles, and ſhews 
| the utmaſi concern. 
An. Good natur'd man! he makes my pains his own. 
I durſt not read it; but | read it now 1 
In thy concern. 5 : 
Zan. Did you read it then? | PS 
Aen. Mine eye juit touch'd it, and could bear nomore. 
Zan. Thus periſh all that gives Aluz? pam! 


{ Tears the letter. 
Hon. Why didit hon tear it? | g 
Zan. Think of it no more, 
Twas your miſtake, and groundleſs are your fears. 
Alen, Andi didſt thou tremble then for my miſtake ? 
Or give the whole contents, or by the pangs 
That feed upon my heart, thy life's in danger. 
Tan. Is this Alonzo's language to bis Zange ? 
Draw forth your ſword, and find the ſecret here. 
For whoſe ſake is it, think van lxconceal ? 
_— Wherefors this rage d Becauſe] ſeck your · peace? 


I] have 


Us 
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LT have no intereſt in ſuppreſſing it, | 
But what good-natur'd tenderneſs for you 


I nothing own'd—but grant I did con feſs, 


I 
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Obliges me to have. Not mine the heart 

© That will be rent in two; not mine the fame 

That will be damn'd, tho” all the world ſhould know it. 
Alon, Then my work fears are true, and life is paſt. ' 
Zan. What has the raſhneſs of my paſſion utter'd ? 

I know not what; but rage is our diſtraction, - 

And all its words are wind Yet ſure, I think, 


What is a letter? letters may be forg'd. FN 
For heav'n's ſweet ſake, my lord, lift up your heart. 
Some foe to your repoſe e N 
Alon. So, heaven look on me, 73 
As Ican't find the matt l have offended. 7 
Zan, Indeed! { 4/id-}-Our innocenee is not our ſhield; 
They take offence, who have not been offended ; | 
They ſeek our ruin too, whoiſpeak us fair, 
And death is often ambuſh'd in their ſmile. 
* We know not whom we have to fear. Tis certain 
A letter may be forg'd, and in a point Sh. 
Of ſuch a dreadful conſequence as this, * 
One would rely on nought that might be falſe 
Think, have you any other cauſe to doubt her ; — 
Away, you can find none. Refume your ſpirit; 
All's well again. 2 
Alon. O that it were! 
Zan, It is; | | 
— 3 would credit that, . credited, 
akes hell ſuperfluous, by ſaperior pains, - 
Without — pine as ——. be withſtoodꝰ 
Has ſhe not ever been to virtue train'd ? 
Is not her fame as ſpotleſs as the ſun ? 
Her ſex's envy, and the boaſt of Spain / 
Alon. O Zanga! tis that con founds me moſt, 
That full in oppoſition to appearance = oo 
Zan, No more, my lord, for you conderan yourſel, 
What is abſurdity, but to believe ok: 
Againſt appearance ? You cannot yet, I find, © 
Subdue your paſſion to your better ſenſe; = - 
And, truth to tell, it does not much diſpleaſe mes 
' Tis fit our indiſcretions ſhould be check © 99 
With ſome degree of pain. b mam 
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Alon, What indiſcretion ? | 7 
Zan. Come, you muſt bear to hear your faults from 


me. | 
Had you not ſent Dbn Carlos to the court 


+ The night before the battle, that foul ſlave, 


Who forg*d the ſenſcleſs ſcroll which gives you pain, 
Had wanted footing for his villainy. 
Aion. I tent him not. 
Zan. Not ſend him Ha !—That ſtrikes me. 
I thought he came on meſſage to the king. 
Is there another cauſe could juſtify 
His ſbunning danger, and the promis'd fight? 
But I perhaps may think too rigidly ; 
So long an abſence, and impatigat love'—— 
Alon. In my confuſion, that bM quite eſcap'd me. 
By heaven, my wounded ſoul does bleed afreſh ; 
*Tis clear as day—for Carlos is ſo brave, 
He lives not but on fame, he hunts for danger, - 
And is enamour'd of the face of death. 


Ho then could he decline the next day's battle, 


But for the tranſports ?—Oh, it muſt be ſo 
Inhuman! by the loſs of his own honour, 


To buy the ruin of his friend! 


Zan. You wrong him ; 


He knew not of your love. 


Alon, Ha! - 
Zan. Ihat ſtings home. [ Aides 
Alon. Indeed, he knew not of my treach'rous love: 
Proofs riſe on proofs, and ſtill the laſt the ſtrongeſt. 
* Ti eternal law of things declares it true, 
* Which calls for judgments on diſtinguiſh'd guilt, 
And loves to make our crime our puniſhment,” 
Love is my torture, love was firſt my crime; 
For ſhe was his, my friend's and he, (O horror :) 
Confided all in me. O ſacred faith! 
How dearly I abide thy violation! 
Zan. Were then their loves far gone ? 
Alon. The father's will | 
There bore a total ſway; and be, as ſoon 
As news arrived that Carlos” fleet was ſeen 
From off our coaſt, fir'd with the love of gold, 
Determin'd, that the very ſun which ſaw 
Carle? return, ſhould ſee his daughter wed. 
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Zan. Indeed, my lord; then you muſt pardon me, 
If I preſume to mitigate the crime, 
Conkder ſtrong allurements ſoften guilt ; 
Long was his abſence, ardent was his love, 
At midnight his return, the next day deſtin'd 
For his eſpouſals—'twas a ſtrong temptation, 
Alon. Temptation * EST 
| Zan. Twas but gaining of one night. 
Alon. One night! = 
Zan. That crime could ne'er return again. 
Alon. Again! By heav'n, thou doſt inſult thy lord. 
Temptation ! One nf , O ſtings and death! 
And am I then e Alas, my Zanga7 
And duſt thou own it too? Deny it ſtill, 
And reſcue me one mom at from di traction. 
Zan. My lord, I hope the beſt. 
Alon. Falſe, fooliſh hope, 
And inſolent to me!“ Thou know'ſ it falſe! 
It is as glaring as the noon-tide 1un, 
Devil! — This morning, after three years coldngſs, . , 
To ruſh at once-into a paſhon for. me | 
Twas time to feign, *twas time to get another, 
When her firſt fool was fated with her beauties. a4 
Zan. What ſays my lord? Did Leonora then 4 
Never before diſcloſe her paſſion for you? | 
Alon, Never. 
Zan. Throughout the whole three years? 
Alon, O never! never! 
Why, Z mga, ſhouldſt thou trive! ! 'Tis all in vain 2 
Tho' thy ſoul labours, it can find no reed | 
For hope to catch at, Ah! I'm plunging down 
Ten thouland thouſand fathoms in deſpair. 
Zan. Hold, fir, I'll break your fall Wave ev'ry e 
And be a man again Had he enjoy'd her, 
Be moſt aſſur'd, he had water her to you 
With leſs reluctance. 
Alon. Ha! Reſign her to me ! len 
Reſign her Who reſign'd her; — Double death! 
How could I doubt ſo long? * My heart is broke. 
Firſt love her to. diſtraction! then reſign her! 
Zan, But was it not with utmoſt agonÿßx , 
Alon. Grant that, he ſtill refign'd her? that's enough. 
Would he pluck out his ey to give ĩt me 2 * 
B Tear 
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Tear 6ut his heart? She was his heart no more 


But is the picture happily diſpoſed of ? 


Nor was it with reluctance he reſign'd her; 
By heaven, he aſk' d, he courted me to wed. 
I thonght it ſtrange ; tis now no longer ſo. 
Zan. Was't his requeſt ? — right ſure of chat? 
6. 


I fear the letter was not all a 1 


Alon. A tale! There's proof equivalent to fight. 
Zan, I ſhould diſtruſt my ſight on this occafion. 
Alon. And fo ſhould I ; by heaven, I think I mould. 
What! Leonera, the divine, by whom 
We gueſs'd at angels! Oh! I'm all confuſion, 

Zan. You now are too much ruffled to think clearly. 
Since bliſs. and horror, life and death hang on it, 
Go to your chamber, there maturely weigh 
Each circumſtance ; -confder, above all, 

That it is jealouſy's peculiar nature 


To ſwell ſmall things to great; nay, out ofnought 


To conjure much, and then to loſe its reaſon 
Amid the hideous phantoms it has form'd, . 0 31] f 
Alon, Had I ten thouſand lives, 1'd give them all 


To be deceiv'd. * I fear tis dooms-day with me.” 


And yet the ſeem'd ſo pure, that I thought heav'n 
Borrow'd her form for virtue's ſelf to wear, 


To gain her lovers with the ſons of men, [Exit Alonzo. 
Enter Iſabella. 7 


Zar. Thus far it works auſpiciouſly. My patient 
Thrives underneath my hand in miſery. ken 


He's to think; that is, to he diſtracted. 
Jab. 


I overheard your conference, and ſaw you, 
To my amazement, tear the letter. 
Zan. There, ; 
There, Habella, I out- did myſelf. 
For tearing it, I not ſecure it oaly 
In its firſt force ; but ſuperadd a new. 


For who can now the character examine 


To cauſe a doubt, much leſs detect the fraud ? 


And after tearing it, as loth to ſhew A 


The foul contents, if I ſhould fwear it now 


A forgery, my lord would diſbelieve me, 


Nay more, would diſbelieve the more I ſwore. 


Jab. It is. 
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Whither, my ſoul, ah! whither art thou funk 


1 ACT Iv. SCENE I. 


TRE REVENGE. 8 


Zan, That's well — (Exit Iſabella! Ah! what is 
well? O pang to think! 
O dire neceſſity ! is this my province ? 


Beneath thy ſ here ? Ere while, far, far — 
Such little arts, diſſembling, falſhoods, frauds, © 
The traſh of villainy itielf, which falls | 
To cowards and poor wretches wanting bread. 
Does this become a ſoldier ? This become Rf 
Whom armies follow'd, and a people low“ A? 
— martial glory withers at the thought. | 
at my end; and fince there are no other, 
means are juſt, they ſhine with borrow'd 9 

Iloistous from the purpoſe they purſue. 

And greater ſure my merit, who to gain 

A point ſublime, can ſuch a taſk ſuſtain 3 

Jo wade thro' ways obſcene, my honour bend, 

And ſhock my nature, to attend my end. 

Late time ſhall wonder ; that my joys will riſe; 88 
For wonder is involuntary praiſe. (Eri. 


- 
as... Ah. tas * 8 * 1 — ere 
_ —— —— — 


Euter Alonzo and Zanga. | 

Alon. H, what a pain to think when every choke 
Perplexing thought, m nen 

And reaſon knits th' inextricable toil, 
In wu = is tak n! 


; am involv d. 1 
$ And buried | in the web myſelf have wrought ! 
One argument is balanc'd by another, 
And reaſon meets in doubtful fight, | 
And praots z ur mimdkreanal an 
No more [I'll bear this battle of the mind. 
This inward anarchy ; but find my wife 
And to her-trembling heart Eng W- 6 Hine 
Force all the ſecret from her. L mJ, 

Zan, O forbear! JETER 
You totter on the very brink fois ad ur 2 
Alon, What doſt thou 2 ? au 
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Tan, That will diſcover all, £ ; 
And kill my hopes. What can I think or do? [AA. 
Alon. What doſt thou murmur? | 
Zan. Force the ſecret from her 
What's perjury to ſuch a crime as this? 
Will ſhe,confeſs it then? O groundleſs hope 
But reſt afſur'd, ſhe'll make this accuſation, 
Or falſe or true, your ruin with the king ; 
Such is her father's power. 
Alon. No more, I care not; g | 
Rather than groan beneath this load, I'll die. 
Zan. But for what better will you change this load ? 
Grant you ſhould know it, would not that be worſe ? 
9 Alon. No, it would cure me of my mortal pangs 
: By hatred and contempt I ſhould deſpiſe her, 
And all my lovc-bred agonies would vaniſh. 
Zan. Ah! were I ſure of that, my lord 
1 Alon. What then? | 
N Zan. You ſhould not hazard life to gain the ſecret. 
. Alon. What doſt thou mean? Thou know'ſt l' m on 
the rack. 5 
: I'll not be play'd with; ſpeak, if thou haſt ought, 
Or I this inſtant fly to Leonora. 
if Zan. That iss to death. My lord, I am not yet 
Quite ſo far gone in guilt to ſuffer it. | 
Tho? gone too far, heaven knows, —* Tis I am guilty 
T have took pains, as you I know obſerv'd, 
| To hinder you from diving in the ſecret, - { 
And turn'd afide your thoughts from the detection. 
lon. Thou doſt. confound me. 
Zan. Terry; # Fr 
And frahkly own it,” though kd My Thame Iwwn ity - 
Nought but your life in danger could have torn 
The ſeFret out, and made me own wy crime, 


. 

Alo peak quickly; Zanga, ſpeak. 5 

| od * 
Firſt I'm 


Net, . 81 „„ * red wore ge 

u Cd, — if you fond 7 

; The fair one guilty; ſcorn, as you afſur'a me, 
Shall conquer (2h and rage, and heal your ſoul, 

Alon. Oh ! 'twill by heav'n. | 

Zan. Alas! I fear it much, 

And ſcarce can hope ſo far; but I of this 


* 
-- 


Exact 
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Exakt your ſolemn oath, that you'll abſtain . 
From all ſelf-violence, and ſave my lord, 40 

Alan. I trebly ſwear. 

Zan, You'll bear it like a man ? 

Alon. A god. 

' Zan. Such have you been to me, theſe tears confeſs i i 
And pour'd forth miracles of kindneſs on me: 
And what amends is now within my power, 

But to confeſs, expoſe myſelf to juſtice, 

And as a bleſſing claim my puniſhment ? 1 

Know then, Don Carlo. * 2 
An. Oh! | E: {1 

Zan. You. cannot bear ite" + 4 | 

Alon. Go on, I'll have it, tho? it blaſt mankind! : 
V1l have it all, and inſtantly, Goon. 

Zan. Don Carlos id return at dead of night a 


. Enter Leonora. 1 
on. My lord Alonzo, yo your are abſent from us, 


And quite undo your joy. | 


Alen. P' come, my love: 
Be not our friends deſerted by us both? . 
6 Pll follow you this moment, Ls. f 
« Liow, My e lord, 5 | 


5 I do ob verity of th 2ght | 
* Upon yourhrow, Aught hear yp from the Doors F | 


Aion. No, delight. | 
Rf, > What then employ'dFonr mind? by 
Ab. Thou love, ànd only thou; ſo heav'n befriend 
| me. 

As other thought can fi no entrance here. ? 
Leon. How good ij YOu mY lord, who nations 


— 


1 i 
W 


* cares 
« Solicit, and a wofld in arms 8. 
* To drop one thotght on me? 
[He. heros : 
* Alon. Doſ thou then prize it ? 
Leon. Dg you then aſk it? 
An. Know then to thy comfort 
| * Thou haſt meall, my throbbing heart is full | 
© With/hee alone, I've thought of fforhing Eee's-\ 
1 Nor ſhall, I from my ſoul believe, till death. — 


| *1 
utmoſt impatiences| 


* 


t night, by chance (ill chance for me! 

Command the watch that guards the palace gate. 

He told me he had letters for the kiug, 

Diſpatch'd from you. 7 ha an 
Alon. The villain lied! | 
Zan. My lord, 

I pray forbear —— Tranſported at his — 27 | 


terſo long a bondage, and your frie 
(Who could ſuſpect him of an artifice ?) 
No farther I enquir*d, but let him paſs, 
. Falſe to my truſt. at ieaſt imprudent in it. | 
Our watch reliev'd, I went into the garden, f 
As is my cuſtom, when the night's ſerene, 
And took a moon-light walk: when ſoon I heard 
A ruſtling in an arbour that was near me, 
I ſaw two lovers in each other's arms, 
"Embracing and embrac'd. Anon the man 
' Aroſe, and falling back fome paces from her, 
Gaz d ardently awhile, then ruſh'd at once, 


And throwing all himſelf into her boſom, 


There ſoftly ſigh'd; O night eg 
N ben ſhail we meet again? Don Carlos then 

Led Leonora forth. 2 

>. Alon, Oh! Oh my heart! He finks into a chair, 

Zan. Groan on, and with the ſound refreſh my foul |! 

'+ Tis thro? his heart, his knees ſmite one aucother, a 
Tis thro? his brain, his eye- balls roll in anguiſh, [A. 
My lord, my lord, why do you rack my ſoul ? 
Speak to me, let me know that you ſtill live.“ 

Do not you know me, Sir? Pray look upon me ; 

You think too deeply. I m your own Zanga, 

So loy'd, fo cheriſh'd, and fo faithful to you, — 

. : 


bp arr yormenvroch e —£ i 
3 mean? : | 
: | 


POETS 


- Riſe, fir, for honoufth 


Alon. * 


„ 


ſake. 


Why ſhould the — ; triumph? 
's Thatel-wencboweraltrtth! 


92 a4 


My fame, my friendihi p, an 
[Alt ſtoop'd to her, 2 
in el ſecret fol 


ings of my Heart 
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She liv'd with life, and far the deartr. ſhe. 


+ How 
Zan. You ſaid you'd bear it like a man, 
Alon. I do, 

Am I not almoſt diftracted ? 
Zan. Pray be calm. 


1 


* 


4 


5 


4s '#x 


He diec 
am his de 
2 itt» Alas ! | 
Alon. Go, dig he 
Zn. My lord! 
Alon. 3 that her blood 
Around my bridal board 
© Zan, And I woulgpledge thee. 
* Alon. But I 1a" 
And reaſon n 
Before 


WI 


8 8 1 


Villain, no! 


Weeps. 
Zrave. 


talk too faſt. Pr: 


jend to comfort me in m 


1 


— * 
a 


* 1 
4 
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Why ſhould the Mark 


love of arms, 
blood wat her poſſeſſion. 


To think on't is the torment of the damu d. 
Anq not to think on't ĩt is impoſſible. : 
How fair the cheek that firit alarm” 

How bright the eye that Jet ic on a flame 
« How ſoft the breait.on- which. L laid my peace 
For years to ſflamber, unawak'd by care ! 
Ho fierce the tranſport! how fublime the bliſs! ! 

how black the horror, and deſpair K 


d my ſoul B 


Alon. As hurricanes : be thou aſſur'd of that. 


£4 an. 


the arbour, he was murder'd there; 
ag tho'—My wife! my wife ! 
3 


5 hot, I would carowle it. 


y.—Wedded and re 
night deſcends. O ha(ty evil ! 


{ 4/ides | 
t me thank, Ly 


A 


© Where's 


= 
— 
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There's Cams? Why is D ablent fromme 
1 s he hrow' what has happen d > ? -. „% 
M Mygeod lord ... 


. „ „„ 9 


e 1 +of« ee He! my boſom 

4 2 Y — Wr 
* Zan. Ala compoſe yourſelf# lord. ME 
© Alon, To deMh ! by * 18 


Gaze on ber with ? 
Give them the vult 
Zan. Moſt excellent 
Alon. Hark ! you cay 
In yonder harbour b&and wit 
Who's that! WhgFvillain's that 
© 'Murdep? 1 
Tear them aſiyſder Murder Hot 
My heart bacwixt them 1-——O tet go my x 
Yet let i jfgo——E mbracing and embrac'd ! 
Q peſjxtence ! ! - Who let him in? A traitor., 
[Goes 10 cas Zanga, he prevents? 


EW ſo! a Hach fy. 20 
„ tegf him' alh in pieces! | 
: ® Sip, * ae 
Da ſoenets ny 
neſamine — „ J 
unhand her 


hay grind. 


art! 


2 N . ata — oo adidas. 
Alm. O villain, villain m moſt accurſt ! 


If thou didſt know it, why didſt let me wed ? | 
Zan. Hear me, my lord, your anger will abate, 

I knew it not, I faw them in the garden; 

But ſaw no more than you might well expect 


4 To ſee in lovers deſtin'd for each other. 


By heaven l thought their meeting innocent. 
Who could ſuſpect fair. Leonora's virtue ? 


Tilt ter proofs chfHHpir'u to Blackenit; 5 

Sad proofs, which came too late, which * not out, 
(Eternal curſes on Aware: hate !) * 4 
Till holy rites had made the wanton yonfs; 


And then, I own, I labour'd to conceal it, 
In duty and compaſſion to your, peace. 

Alon. Live now, be een hereafter ; for I want thee, 
0 night of ecflaſy !—Ha } ;Was't not ſo ? 4 
1 will enjoy this murder—Let me think— 
+. The jaſmine bow's, tis ſecret and remote; 


= 


"DP — — 


Ha! I'm fur riz'd ! 
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. he fs going, Einer Ledhota - 
1 ftaggerat her char **” | 


4 « © . 5 „ 


rr oner artonrro— rr 
Leon. My lord excuſe me; fee, a ſecond time 
I come in embaſly from all your friends, | 
Whoſe joys are languid, uninſpir'd by you. * 
Alon. This moment, Leonora, I was cominig® 
To thee, and all- but ſure, or I miſtake, 


Or thou canſt well inſpire my friends WIA joy 


J hy hghs My lord 
gee 1 fGgh'd not Leonora. 2 mA "i 
« LeonN\thought you did ; your ſighs are mine, my 


9 ; 8 . 3 


ou art flatter <4 
compliment 


ae 

| 4 

e 

1 

. A 7 LT. £L 0 
* IS 
3 
P 

= 
me. 


ed I qo: my heart is full of mirtſi: - 
nd ſo js ſmine — I look on chearfulnels} 
the health gf virtife, e. 
r ——OTITTT 
con. What ſays mager 
Alan. Thou art exceeding fart. | 
Leon. Beauty alone is but of little worth; 
But when the ſoul and body, of a piece, 
Both ſhine alike, then they obtain a price, 
And are a fit reward for gallant actions, 
Heavens pay on earth for ſuch great ſouls as yours ; 
If fair and innocent, I am your due. 
Alon. Innocent! MY 070160 73 0 er eG 
Leon. How I my.lord, I interrupt-yous-+ © «/voth ban nnn” 
Al»n. No, my beſt life, 1 muſt not paxt-with thee, 
This hand is mine, Oh! what a hand is here? | 
So ſoft, ſouls fink into it, and are lott, IP. 
Leon, In tears, my lord? Wh 


Alon. What leſs can ſpeak my joy ? bo 
5 8 © I gaze 
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* Why, I could gaze upari thy looks for ever 
And drinkin, all my being from ahine eyes 
And I could ſnatch a flaming thunderbok, 
nd hurl deſtruction. 


* Len. A my lord, —— 


o 


Leon pray you fright me. 
8 


Is this the fondne of your nuptial hour ? Ralf 


Why, when ] woo your hand, is it denied me.? 
Tour very eyes, why are they taught to ſhun me? 


| That heart, which J have purchas'd with my own. ; 


Lay ifÞbefore me, then; it is my due, 
—_ _* Unkinq Az. tho' I might demand it, i i 
# ij Be old; I kneel! £ r E . p t 
= * © Abd delynbto bY a beggay r N. FR 2 
* . . a 1 * iba * . PE 
Fr — 1 e, „ „„ % 4 


Speak, 2 3 TEharge'you, ipeak ; or I expire 
And load yon with uy death.” My lore—my lord.” 
„ Alon. tia! ba! hai [ He breaks from ther, and 
She ſinks upon the floor. 
4. Are theſe the joys which fondly I conceiv'd ? 
And is it thus a wedded life begins? 
What did I part with when I gave my heart ? 


2 — ͥ ͥq—ʃÜʃ“ ᷑·᷑ 
e The nuid that loves 
Goes out to ſea upon a ſhatter' d plank, 
And puts her truſt in miracles for ſafety. „ IF HC 
Where ſhall I figh, ? where pour ont my complaints? 
He that ſhould hear, ſhould fuccour, ſhould redreſs, * 


He is the ſource of all. 
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Alon. Goto thy chamber, 
I ſoon will, follow ; that which now diſturbs-thee 


Shall be clęar'd up, and thou ſhall not comdemn me. 20 
Oh, how * innocence ſhe looks ! What ſtab her, Me 
And ruſh ifito her blood? I never can. ED 
6 : : 5 
How then? . Why thus No more; it is determin'd. "NT 
Zan. I fear his heart has fail'd him. She muſt die. =_— 
Can I not rouze the ſnake that's in his boſom, __— 


To ſting out human nature, and effect it? Lid. 
Alon. | his vaſt and ſolid earth, that blazing ſan, 

Thoſe ſkies thro' which it rolls, muſt all have end. 

What then is man? the ſmalleſt part of nothing. 


Day buries day, month month, and year the year. 55 
Our life is but a chain of many deaths; "PP 
Can then death's ſelf be fear'd ? our life much rather. "IN 
Life is the deſart, life the ſolitude ; IN 
Death joins us to the great majority : 3 
*Tis to be borne to Plato, and to Cx/ar ; 2 
"Tis to be great for ever; 8 
Tis pleaſure, tis ambition, then, to die. 4 


Zan. 1 think, my lord, you talk'd of death. 
Alon. I did. 15 
Zan. I give vou joy, then Leonora's dead | 
Alon. No, Zanga, Tio, the greateſt guilt is mine. 
"TE Ft have mark'd his midnight viſh, 
Who might have mark'd his tameneſs to reſign her, 
Who might have mark'd her ſudden turn of love: 
Theſe, and a thouſand tokens more , and yet, 
(For which the ſaints abſolve my ſoul) ! did wed, 
4 7225 Wher does this r | 
Alon. To ſhed a woman's blood 
Would ſtain my ſword, and make my wars inglorious” 


He who, ſuperior to-the checks of nature, 

Dares make his life the victim of his reaſon, 

Does, in ſome ſort, that reaſon deify, 

And take a fight at heaven. 12 N , r 42 
| 4 Zan. 
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44 THE REVENGE. | 
Zan. Alas! my lord, Sie 

Tis not your reaſon, but her beauty, finds ( 
T hoſe arguments, and throws you on your ſwerd, 
You cannot cloſe an eye that is fo bright, | 

Vou cannot ſtrike a breaſt that is ſo ſoft, 

That hes ren thouſand ecſtafies in ſtore — | 

For Carlos ?P—— No, my lord, I mean fer you. 

Aon. OW) thro! my heart ahd miirrow ! Pr'ythee” 
ſpare me : | 

No more upbraid the weakneſs of thy lord. 

I own, I tried, I quarrel'd with my heart, 

And puſh'd it on, and bid it give her death ; 

But, oh ! hereyes firack firſt, and murder'd me. 

Zan, I know not what to anſwer to my lord, 

Men are but men; we did not make ourſelves. 

Farewell then, my beſt lord, fince you mult die. 

O that I were to ſhare your monument, 

And in eternal — cloſe theſe eyes ; 

Againſt thoſe ſcenes which 1 am doom'd to ſuffer! . 

Alon. What doſt thou mean? 

Zan, And is it then unknown? 
O grief of heart, to think that thou ſhould aſk it! 


> Sure you diſtruſt that ardent love I bear you, 
 Elfe could you doubt when y-u are laid in duſt— ) 


But it will cut my poor heart through and through, 4 
To ſee thoſe revel on your ſacred tomb, | 

Who brought you thither by their lawleſs loves. 

For there they'll revel, and exult to find 

Him fleep ſo fait, who elſe might rr their joys. _ 


| know'ſt 
Is ſheath'd in ſteel, and bent on other thoughts. | 
Zan. I'll work him to the murder ot his friend; C.- 
Yes, till the fever of his blood returns, 
While her 1. kiſs ſtill glows upon his cheek. _ [Ad. 
Bur when he finds Alonzo is no more, T 
How. will he ruſh like lightning to her arms! 0 © 
There ſigh, there henguiſh, there · pour out his ſout; 
But not in grivberre ($3 obſequies- to chene e 
But thou wilt be at peace, nor ſee, nor hear 1 
The burning kiſs, the ſigh of ectiaſy, - tat 
Their throbbing hearts that joſtle one another: 4 
Thank heaven, theſe torments will be all my own. - 


Aba. Diſtraftion ! — But, Don Carbs, well thou: 
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Alon. I'll eaſe thee of that pain. Let Carle die, 
O'ertake him on the road, and ſee it done. | 
»Tis my command, | [Gives his ſignet. 

Zan. I dare not diſobey. 

A My Zanga, now I have thy leave to die. 

Zan. Ah, fir! think, think again: Are all men buried 
In Carlo, grave ? You know not woman kind, 
When once the throbbing of the heart is broke 
The modeſt zone, with which it firſt was tied, 
Each man ſhe meets will be a Carlos to her. 

Alon. That thought has more of hell than had the 

former. 
Another, another, and another! 
And each ſhall caſt a ſmile upon my tod. 
I am convinc'd ? I muſt not, will not die. | 

Zan. You cannot die ; nor can you murder her, 
What then remains ? in nature no third way, 

But to forget, and ſo to love Wen 
7 Alow Oh 1... | — —— 2 

Zan. If you forgive, ö che world will Gall you Gil good » wn 
It you forget, the world will call you v//e ; " | 
If you receive her to your grace again, 1 be 
The wo:14 will call you, very, very, Rind. — = 

Alon. Zanga, I underſtand thee well. She dies, 
4 Tho' my armtrembles at the ſtruke. She dies. 

: Zan, That's truly great. What think you 'twas ſet up 
The Greet and Roman name in ſuch a luſtre, 

I doing right in ſtern deſpite to nature, 
\ utting their ears to all her little cries, 
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4 When gien uugufto amb godleke nee 
; At Aul:s one pour'd out a daughter's life, . 
And gain'd more glory than by all his wars 


Another flew his liter in juſt rage; | 

A third, the theme of all ſucceeding times, - 

”" Gave to the cruel ax a darling ſon. 

Nay, more, for juſtice ſome ee themſelves, 

As he at Carthage, an immortal name ! 
Vet there is one ſtep left above 'em all, 
Above their hiſtory, above their fable. ; Jon 
A wife, bride, miſtreſs, unenjoy?d do that, 
And tread upon the Greek and Roman glory. 


Alon. Tis wh. lm Again yew are fire my brain; 2 
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I had forgot it; tis my bridal night. 

Friend, give me joy; we mult be gay together; 
And when with garlands the full bowl is crown'd, 
And muſic gives the elevating ſound, - 3 
And golden carpets ſpread the ſacred floor, 

And a new day the blazing tapers pour; 

Thou, Zanga, thou my ſolemn friends invite, 
From the dark realms of everlaſting night ; 
Call Vengeance, call the Furies, call Deſpair, 
And Death, our chief-invited gueſt, be there ; 
He, with pale hand, ſhall lead the bride, and ſpread 
Eternal curtains round our nuprial bed, [Exeunt.. 
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ACT v. 


Enter Alonzo, 28 


Alon. - Pityful ! G terrible to ſight ! 
O0 Poor mangled ſhade! all covered o'er wit 

\ « wounds, 

And ſo diſguis'd with blood! Who murder'd thee ? 

{ Tell thy ſad tale, and thou ſhalt be reveng'd. | : 

Ha! Carlos? Horror! Carlos ?=-Oh, away! ; 

| Gs to the grave, or let me fink to mine. ; k 

I cannot bear the fight=-What ſight ? Where am I? | 

There's nothing here If this was fancy's work, 

She icture ſtrongly, 


rv on iu ea em Ciao... ac oe. by. we jad A 9 ti. the 


* Enter Zanga. 0 7% : ( 


Zan. Ha You're pale. | | [ 
Alon, Is Carlos murder'd ? N 
Zan. I obey'd your order. | | 
Six ruffians overtook him on the road; 
He fought as he was wont, and four he flew, 
Then ſunk beneath an hundred wounds, to death, | 
His laſt breath bleſs'd- Alonzo, and deſir'd J 
His bones might reſt near yours. | | 
Alon. O Zanga! Zanga! : 8 | | 
But I'll not think; for I muſt act, and thinking | 
Would ruin me for action. <O-thomedies * | 
oObeiphtrendiongelIthoochrermetrry tary! 


o 
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tary PROT is a day of darkneſs, 
Of contradictions, and of many deaths, 


Where's Leonora, then ? Quick, anſwer me: 

I'm deep in horrors, I'll be deeper ſtill, 

I find thy artifice did take effect, 

And ſhe forgives my late de portment to her. | 
Zan. I told her, from your childhood, you was wont 

On any great ſurprize, but chiefly then 

When cauſe, of forrow bore it company, 

To have your paſſion ſliake the ſear of reafon : 

A momentary ill, which ſoon blew o'er. ' 

Then did I tell her of Don Carlos? death, ; 

(Wiſely ſuppreſſing by-what meang. he fell) 

And laid the blame on that. At firſt ſhe doubted ; - 

But ſuch the, honeſt artifice I us' d, | 

And ſuch he ardent with it ſhould be true, E298 2 % „ „„ 0 

That ſhe, at length, was fully ſatisfied. 

| on. Was W Vas. 41 our late 1nterview 
My paſſion fo far threw me frpry, dos ws 

(Methinks 'tis ſtrange !) that, contcious of her guilt, 

She ſaw not, thro' its thin difguiſe, my heart. 

Za. But what defien you 


* = 1 
* - «a We 


\ N te 7 ee. i I 
hus Ie ordain d it. „ Inghe jafnjggborer, ... . wa. 
The phee which ſhe Fe Soak. pa with'her guilt, "_ 


There will I meet her; the appointment's made; 
And calmly ſpread (for I can do it now) | 
The blackneſs of her crime before her fight 
And then, with all the cool ſolemnity 
Of r uſtice, give her to the grave. [Exit. . 
#. Why, get thee gone! horror and night go with thee! 
Siſters of Acheron, go hand in hand, | | 
Go, dance around the bower, and cloſe them in; 
And tell them th t I ſent you to ſalute them. 
Profane the ground, and for th* ambroſial 
And breath of jaſmine, let hemlock blacken, 
And deadly niyhtſhade poifon afl the air, 
For the ſweet nightingale may ravenscroak, 
Toads pant, and adders ruſtle thro? the leaves; 
May ſerpents winding up the trees let fall 
Their hiffing necks upon them from above, | 
And mingle kiſſes—ſuch as I ſhould give them. I Kit. 
| , IRE" SCENE, 
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SCENE, the Bower, — 
| Leonora Aerping. 3 Alonzo. 


Alon. E amaranths ! ye roſes, like the morn ! 
Sweet myrtles, and ye golden orange groves ! 

Why do you ſmile? why do you look ſo fair ? 

Are ye not blaſted as I enter in? 


« How ſhudders — leaf without a wind! 
© How every green is as the ivy pale! 
Did ever midnight ghoſts aſſemble here? 
{c ſweet choes ever learnt tq groz 
oy giving, love-1nſpiring, holy bower! 
now, in thy fragrant boſom t 
murderer! 
orror wil uſurp the ſeat of bliſs, 
0 Lacy broke into paradiſe, 


| in thy 
: i nd ſoon damnation tollow 1 1 Ah! ſhe 
; eeps 


The day's uncommon heat has overcome her. 
Them take, my longing eyes, your laſt full gaze. Mm 
Dh, what a fight is here! how dreadful fair : 
\ ho would not think that being innocent ? 
Whe Fe? Wie Irikes ner, Urikfs 
My own life-blood will ifſue at her wound. 
« © my diſtracted heart! — O cruel heaven ! 
© To give ſuch charms as theſe, and then qall man, 
Mere man, to be your executioner. 
Was it becauſe it was too hard for you? 
But ſee ſhe ſmiles! I never ſſia wy more. 


In | 

[Coing, he flarts back. _ 1 

Ha! ſmile again? She dreams of him ſhe loves. , 

Curſe on her charms! III flab her thro? them all. A f 

[ As he is going to firike, ſhe walt. 

Leon. My lord, your ſtay was long, and yonder lull + ; 

Of falling waters ; tempted me to reſt, 7 P 
Diſpirited with noon's exceſſive heat. ok lt 
Alon, Ye powers! with what an eye ſhe mends the dayl 0 

-While they were clos di ſhould have preps blow, 4015 18 
| | *O.20T 


- 
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NV for a Taſtermbrace und then - far 
at ſays my lord! 
Alon. Why thus Alonzo ſ ys: 
If love were endleſs, men were gods : 'tis that 
Does counterbalance travail, danger, pain 
"Tis heaven's expedient to make mortals bear 
The light, and cheat them of the peaceful grave. 
Leon. Alas! my lord, why talk you of the grave ? 
Your friend is dead ; in friendſhip you ſuſtain 
A mighty loſs, repair it with my love. 
Alon. Thy love? thou piece of witchcraft! I would 
1 
Thou brighteſt angel! I could gaze for ever. 
VV here hadlt thou tt chantrels, te e where; 
Which with a touch works miracles, boils up 
My blood to tumults, and turns round my brain : 
Ev'n now thou ſwimm'ſt before me. I ſhall loſe thee ; 
No, Iwill make thee ſure, and claſp thee all. 8 
Who turn'd this ſlender waiſt with ſo much art, 
And ſhut perfection in ſo ſmall a ring? 0 
Who ſpread that pure expanſe of white above, 
On g ene yr dazzled fight can find no reſt; | 
But, drunk with beauty, wanders up and down | . 
or ever, and for cxer finds. new charms 2” a 
Bur, O thoſe eyes | thoſe murderers ! O whence, 
Whence didſt thou ſteal their buraing orbs ? from heaven? 
Thou didit ; and 'tis religion to adore them. 
Leon. My beſt Alone, moderate your thoughts: 
Extremes fin frigbeme, tho' of love itſelf. 
Alon. Extremes indeed! it hurried me away; 
But I come home again and now for juſtice 


And now for death lt is impoſſible — 
4 + . 


— 1} aol pancfbmoncs [ Afide. - 
leave her to juſt heaven. [Drops the dagger, and goes gf. 
Leon, Hal! a dagger | 3 


juſtice 
ed. 


— —— — — — — 
* —— * 
755 | Enter Zanga. 


"Zan, Death to my tow'ring hopes! O fall from high! i 
My cloſe lovg-labour'd ſcheme at once is blaſted, | 
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That daggervound will cauſe her to enquire z 
Enquiry will diſcover all; my hopes 

Of vengeance periſh; I myſelf am loſt 
Curſe on the coward's heart! wither his hand 

3 Which held the ſteel in vain What can be done? 
_ Where can I fix ?—that's ſomething ftill—'twill breed 

Fell rage and bitterneſs betwixt their ſouls, 

Which may perchance grow up to greater evil: 
If not, *tis all I can It ſhall be ſo 
| Leon. O Zanga ! I am ſinking in my fears: 

I Alonzo dropt his dagger as he left me, 

And left me in a ſtrange diſorder too. 

_ What can this mean? Angels preſerve his life ! 

= : — , yours... .. LO 

| Leon. What, Zanga, doſt thou ſay ? OO 
i | Zan. Carry your goodneſs then to ſuch extremes, 

1 So blinded to the faults of him you love, 6 


[ Aide. 


_ That you perceive not he is jealous ? þ 
Leon. Heavens ; 
And yet a thouſand thirgs recur that ſwear it. * 


What viflain could 1nipire him with that thous 5 
It is not dfthegrawth of his own x - 5 
Ear. Some villaiy. nous; but he is jealqus; 
And 'tis moſt f Art ſo pure as Owe 7 
Do itſelüſtice, and aſſert its honour, 4 


id make him conſcious of his ſtab to vir 
Ten. ſealous! it fickens at my heart. Unkind, 
Ungen' rous, groundleſs, weak, and inſolent! 
Why? wherefore? on what ſhadow of occaſion ? 
CY 


— s 
Oh how the great man leſſens to my thought! 

How could ſo mean a vice as jealouſy, 4 

£ —— „„ 
| . b 9 TT PE" 
Live in a throng of ſuch exhalted virtues ? 

I ſcorn and hate, yet love him, and adore. 

. * 


I cannot, will not, dare not think it true, e 
Till from himſelf I know it. EA, 
Zan. This ſucceeds + _ ; 

1 to my wiſh, Now ſhe with yjolence 
pbraids him. He, well knowing ſhe is guilty, 


1 
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| Rages no leſs; And if on either fide 


The waves run high, there ſtill lives hope of ruin, 


Emer Alonzo, 


My lord. 
Alon, O Zanga! hold thy peace, I am no coward ; 
Bat heaven itſelf did hold my hand; I felt it, 
By the well being of my ſoul, I did. 
I'll think of Yengeance at another ſeaſon, 
Zan, My lord, her guilt—— 


Alon. Perdition on thee Moor i 
For that one word! —̃ — 
Phave dernbehmdtir muri r Pute: 


„NN 
I love her to diſtr tion. 


If "tis my ſhame, Why! be it fo I love her; 
Nor can J help it; tis impos'd upon me 

* By ſome ſuperior and refiitleſs power,” 

I could not hurt her to be lord of earth; 


It ſhocks tv nature like a ſtroke from heaven, 
0 ; , 


Enter Leonora. 


O ſeen for ever, yet for ever new ! 
The conquer'd thou doſt conquer o'er again,” 
Inflicting wound on wound. 

Leon. Alas, my lord, 
What need of this to me ? 

Alon, Ha! doſt thou weep ? 

Leon. Have | no cauſe ? | 

Alon. If love is thy concern* .. 
Thou haſt no cauſe; non erer 18324. 
Fate : „ HKtoebreak my 1eart 
Which lo'es 4 mock blood for every tear? 
Leon. Is it ſo tender? 
Alon. Is it not? O heaven! 
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But ſee, my Leonora comes: — Be gone, [Ex. Tanga. 


aſt for ever! aw 


- = 


2 © Impoſlible! 7 


. ? 


— — L ae 
«Theſe tears declare how much I taſte the joy ” 
Of being folded in your arms and heart; 
Mx univerſe does lie within that ſpace, 
This dagger bore falſe witneſs, 
Alon. Ha! my dagger? 
It rouzes horrid images. Away, 
Away with it, and let us talk of ___ | 
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* Leon, It touches yu. „* 


MY * Aer, Lets talk of love.”. £ 8 | 
Ws $5 Ot death ; 
Alon. As thou log a net 
Leon, Of murder ! pf 


Aon. Then muſt I fly ir thy ſake and my own. 


* Leen, Nay, by my injuries, you firlt muſt hear me; 


q La yet-diſmiſs me; l am all in flames. 
. Leon. Who has moſt cauſe ? you, or myſelf? What act 
Of my whole life encouray'd you to this ? 

Or of your owh, what guilt has drawn it on you? 

You find mekind, and think me kind to all; 

The weak, ungen'rous error of your ſex. 


Nv 7 ef? 


He that can ſtoop to harbour ſach a thought, 
Deſerves to find it true. Holding hims 
Alon. * O ſex, ſex, ſex! [Turning on Ars 


* The language of you all.“ III fated woman | 
Why haſt thou forc'd me back into the gulph 
Of . , 1 had * up from thou he 4 


| Lion, Yhou'rt not in earn 4 ³ĩ50 
Alon. Serious as death. ee eee, 
Leon. Then heaven have y on thee, © © 
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For ſince thou haſt re-plung'd me in my torture, 
will be ſatisfied, | 
; _ Be ſatisfied ! | 
Yes, thy own mouth ſhall witneſs it again 
I il * Ce fed | 
Leon. & what ? 
Alon. Of What! 
How dar'ſt H aſk that queſtion? Woman, 
Weak, and afſuNd at once; thus *tis for ev, 
Who told thee th thy virtue was ſuſpeCtegl ? 
Who told thee I de gn'd upon thy life ? 
You found the dagg& ; but that could not ſpeak 3 
Nor did I tell thee; ho did tell thee/then ? 
Guilt, conſcious guilt ! . 
Leon. This to my face? O he: en! "I 
Alon. This to thy very Nul. urn 


now T ſtruggted ne 
ſought conviction, and 


| v. M4 F. 8 3 1 q 
6 * [ht Lore th; fix wats AE 


nd doſt thou force m 
falk repent thiy 
Alon, ns 


You and youythouſand arts ſhall not wa (me- 
Leon. Arts ? 

ts, Confeſs; for death is in my! end. 

Tis in your words. 

AN. Confefs, confeſs, confeſs ! 

my veins with paſſion to compel thee. 

ö 


on. I ſcorn to anſwer thee, preſumptuous man! 
Alon, Dany then 22 1acur a fouler ſhame, 
ere nd this picture 7 20 
Leon. Ha! Don Carlos? 
By my beſt hopes, more welcome than thy on ; 
Alon, I know it; but is vice fo very rank, 
That thou ſhould'ſt dare to daſh it in my face PN 
Nature is fick of thee, abandon'd womin! Ped 
Leon. Repent. | 
Alon, Is that for me ? . 
Leon. Fall, aſk my 233 
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Alon. Aſtoniſhment !. 1" ns 
Leon, Dar'ſt thou perſiſt to think I am Kiſhoneſt 2 
Alen. I know thee ſo. 
Leon. This blow then to thy bear ä 
[be flabs berſelf, he endeavours to prevent ber. 
Aue. Hoa ! Zanga ! Iſabella / Hoa ! ſhe bleeds ! 
2 Deſcend, Bag bleſſed angels, to aſſiſt her! 
Lean. This is the only way that I would wound thee, 


Tho' _ unjuſt. Now think me guilty fill, 


Enter Iſabella, 


this. Bear her to inſtant help. The world to ſave her, 
* Leon, en. man! well may'ſt thou gaze and-trem- 
le | 


7 


— 


3 Sdould I live in ſhame, 


Or ſtoop to any other means but his. 


T' affert my .yytue? No; ſhe who giſputcs 
Admits it poſſible ſhe might be guilty. 


But now, I let thy raſhneſs know, the wound 
* laſt 1! feel, is that my made. | 
Habella leads out Leonora 

. Ha! fs was this woman cons; f and if not— 


How my ttbught darkens that way 
That ſhe . guilty, or give — end. 
Is chat my hope, then ? — Sure the acred daft 
Ot her that bore me trembles in its urn. 

A) | beg in man the ſore diſtreſs to bear, 

| 'bery hope itſelf is blacken'd to deſpair, - 

When all the bliſs I pant for, is to gain 5 
In hell a refuge from ſeverer pain? [Exit Alonza: 


Ei. ie, Tanga. 


eance? 
The much ig paid, yet ſtill it owes me mu 
And I will not 7c tp" Neun. * 


— 


Grant, Kind heaven, 


1 . Zus. How ſtands the great account 'rvixt me and ven. 


2 — 
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| Hal that were well—but that were fatal t00 == ' | | 
Why, be it fto——Revenge ſo truly great Wo. 
| Would come too cheap, it bought with leſs than life. 


Come, death; come, hell, then; *tis reſolv'd, tis done. 2 
Jab. Ah ! Zanga, ſee me tremble ! Has not yet „ 1 


Thy cruel heart its fill? —— Poor Leonora 
Zon. Welters in blood, and gaſps for her laſt aan | 
What then ? We all muſt die. "1 
Ifab. Alonzo raves, | 
And in the tempeſt of his grief has thrice - / 
Attempted. on his life. At length diſarm'd, 
He calls his friends that ſave him his worſt foes, 
And importunes the ſkies for ſwift perdition, 
Thus in his ſtorm of ſorrow, Afrer pauſe 
He ſtarted up, and call'd aloud for Zanga, 22 
For Zanga rav'd ; and ſee, he ſeeks you here, | 
To learn the truth which moſt he dreads to know. 
Zan. Be Zone. Now, now, wy ſoul, conſummate all. 
| [ Exit Habs 


Enter Alonzo, 8 


Alon. 0 Zanga ! WTI 
Zan, Do not rom ſo ; but ſpeak. A 
Alon, I dare not. [Falls on bim. 
Zan. You will drown me with your tears. 8 
Alos. Have I not cauſe ? | 

Zan. As yet you have no cauſe, yn 
Alon, Doſt thou too rave? 


Zan. Your anguiſh is to come: = S: 8 
You much have been abus d. | | _ 
Alon, Abus'd! by whom?  .,- =-' 
Zan, To know were little comfort, ; 
Alon. O *rwere much! | 
Zan. Indeed! 
Alon, By heaven! O give him to my fu 
Zan. Born for your uſe, I live but to obli 5 vou. 
2 Know then, twas— I. 
a Aen. Am I awake ? 
x A. For ever. 
| Thy wife is guiltleſs, that's one ranſport to me; 
And I, Let thee know it, that's another. 
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| \ For fear they turn to ſerpents as they lie, 
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I urged Don Carlos to reſign his miſtreſs, © 

I forg'd the letter, I diſpos'd the picture; 

I hated, I deſpis'd, and I deſtroy. 


An. Oh! | f Swans 
why this is blow for blow. 


Zan. Why this is well—— why this is blow for bloy 
Where are you? Crown me, ſhadow me with laurels, 
Ye ſpirits which delight in juſt revenge ! 

Let Europe and her pallid ſons go weep; , 
Let Africk and her hundred thrones rejgice: 
O my dear countrymen, look down and ſee 


. How I beſtride your proſirate conqueror ! 


I tread'on haughty Spain, and all her kings. 
But this is mercy, this is my indulgence, 
"Tis peace, tis refuge from my indignation. 
I muſt awake him into horrors. Hoa! 
Alonzo, hoa ! the Moor is at the gate; 
Awake, invincible, ömnipotent! 


Thou who doſt all ſubdue. 


Alon. Inhuman flave ! 

Zan. Fall'n chriſtian, thou miſtak'ſt my character. 
Look on me. Who am I ? I know, thou ſay'ſt 
The Moor, a flave, an abject beaten ſlave ; 
(Eternal woes to him that made me fo!) 
But look again, Has fix years cruel, bondage 
Extinguiſh'd majeſty ſo far, that nought 
Shines here to give an awe to one above thee ? 
When the great Moc king Abdalla fell, 
Fell by thy hand accurs'd, I fought faſt by him, 
His ſon, tho, thro' his fondneſs, in diſguiſe, 


” Leſs to expoſe me to th* ambitious foe. 


Ha! does it wake thee ! O'er my father's corſe 
I flood aſtride till I had clove thy creſt, 


And then was made the captive ofa ſquadron, 


And ſunk into thy ſervant — But oh! what, 5 
What were my wages ? Hear not heaven, nor earth! 
My wages were a blow, by heaven, a blow,, 
And from a mortal hand. 
Alon. O villain ! villain ! | $25 To 
Zan. All ſtrife is vain. [Shewing.@ dagger. 
Alon. Is thus my love return'd? . 


Is this my recompence ? Make friends of tigers! 


Lay not your young, O mothers, onthe breaſt, 
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And pay you for their nouriſhment with death ! 
Carlos is dead, and Leonora dying !, 
Both innocegt, both murder'd, both by m 


| ThaTheavenly maid wich Ihould have liv d för every 

At leaſt have gently ſlept her ſoul away; 

Whoſe life ſhould 5 ſhut up as ev'ning flowers 
WM. 1e C tine 1-—W42S OM rder'd! murd 'd!? 
O (ſhame ! O guilt! O horror! O remorie: 
O puniſhment ! Had Satan never fell, 
Hell had been made for me 0 Leonora { | 

Zan. Muſt I deſpiſe thee too, as well as hate thee ?__ 

Complain of grief, complain thou art a man. 
Priam from fortune's lofty ſummit fell, 
Great Alexander 'midſt his conqueſts mourn'd ; 
Heroes and demi-gods have known their ſorrows z 
Ce/ar: have wept, and I have had my blow: 
Butꝰ tis reveng'd, and now my work is done. 
Vet, ere I fall, be it one part of vengeance 
To make thee to confeſs that I am juſt. 
Thou ſeeſt a prince, whoſe father thou haſt ſlain, | 
Whoſe native country thou haſt laid in blood. 
Whoſe ſacred perſon (oh !) thou haſt profan d, 3 
Whoſe reign extinguiflr'd : what was left to me 7M 


So highly bern? No kingdom, but revenge! 2 997 
No trealure, but thy e and thy groans. A 
If men ſhould aſk who brought thee to thy end, WS 
Tell them the Moor, and they will not deſpiſe thee. ry 
If cold white mortals cenſure this great deed, | 8 
Warn them, they judge not of ſuperior beings, 

Souls made of fire, and children of the ſun, ONE 
With whom revenge is virtue Fare thee well 
Now fully ſatisfied l ſhould take leave: : 
But one thing grieves me, fince thy death 1s near, - oy 
I leave thee my example how to die. : Of 


As he is going to flab himſelf Alonzo' ruſhes upon him % 5 
revent him. In the mean time, enter Alvarez attended. os 
They diſarm and ſeize Zanga. Alonzo puts the dagge® nl 
in bis boſom. — Ce 2 
Alon. No, monſter, thou ſhalt not eſcape by death * 
O father! 1 | | Yes = 
Av. O Alonso Iſabella, | 
Touch'd with remorſe to ſee her miſtreſs* pangs, 
Told all the dreadful tale, 
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Alon. What groan was that? | | ] 
Tan. As I have been a vulture'to thy heart, N 
So will, I be a raven to thine ear, 


And true as ever ſnuff'd the ſcent of blood. 8 x | : 
As ever flapt its heavy wing againſt 5 . 
The window of the fick, and croak'd deſpair.” g 5 
Thy wife is dead. . „„ x 
[Alvarez goes to the fide of the flage, and returns, 

| 


Alu. The dreadful neus is true. 
Alon. Prepare the rack, invent new torments for him. 
Zan. This too is well. The fix'd and noble mind 
Turns all occurrence to its own advantage; 
And Ill make vengeance of calamity. 
Were I not thus reduc'd, thou would'ſt not know, 
That, thus reduc'd, I dare defy thee ſtill, 


Torture thou may'ſt, but thou ſhall ne'er deſpiſe me. 


The blood will follow where the knife is driven, 
The fleſh will quiver where the pincers tear, 
And fighs and cries by nature grow on pain» 
But theſe are foreign to the ſoul ; -not mine 1 
The groans that iffue, or the tears that fall; | 
They diſobey me; on the rack | ſcorn thee, 
As when my faulchion clove thy helm in battle, 
Alu. Peace, villain! ' 
Zan. While I live, old man, T'l! ſpeak, 
And well I know thou dar'ſt not kill me yet; 
For that would rob thy blood hounds of their prey. 
Alon. Who call'd Alonzo ? © 
Alv. No one call'd, my ſon. BEE 
Alon. Again! tis Carlos? voice, and I obey. 
O how I laugh at all that this can do! [Shewing the dagger. 
The wounds that pain'd, the wounds that murder'd me, 


© Were giv'n before; I am already dead; . ; 
+ This only marks my body for the grave, [tabs himſclf, 
d 


Africh, thou art reveng'd—— O Leonora / [Dies. 
Zan. Good ruffians, give me leave, my blood is yours, 
The wheel' prepar'd, and you ſhall have it all; 
1 "om but look one moment on the dead, 
nd pay yourſelves with gazing on m . | 
18 es [He goes to Alonzo's body, 
Is this 4lonzo ? where's the haughty mien? | 


Is that the hand which ſmote me? Heavens, how pale! 


And art thou dead? ſo is my enmity. aria 
2 I war 
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I war not with the duſt; the great, the proud, 
The conqueror of Africk was my foe. 
A lion preys not upon carcaſes. 
This was thy only method to ſubdue me. 
Terror and doubt fall on me; all thy good 
Now blazes, all thy guilt is in the grave. 
Never had man ſuch funeral applauſe ; 
If T lament thee, ſure thy worth was great. 
O vengeance ! I have follow'dehee too far, 
And to receive me, hell blows all her fires. 

[ He ts borne off . 


* 
Alv. Dreadful effect of jealouſy ! a rage 
In which the wiſe with caution will engage; 
Reluctant long, and tardy to believe, | 
Where ſway'd by nature we ourſelves deceive, 
Where our own folly joins the villain's art, 
And each man finds a Zanga in his heart, 


[ E xeunt omnes, 


Exp or Tas Firta Acer. 
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O UR Author ſent me, in an humble ftrain, 
To beg you'd bleſs the offspring of his brain; 

And I, your Proxy, promis'd, in your name, 

The Child ſhould live, at leaſt fix days of fame: 


I like the brat, but fill his faults can find, 
And, by the Parent's leave, will ſpeak my mind. 


Gallants, pray tell me, do you think tas well, 
To let @ willing Maid lead Apes in Hell ? | 
You nicer Ladies, ſhould you think it right, 


To eat no "Em your wedding night ? 
1 


Should Engliſh Huſbands dare to flarwe their Wives, 
Be ſure they'd lead moſt comfortable lives 

But he loves miſchief, and, with groundleſs fears,» 
Would fain ſet loving Couples 7 the ears; 

Would ſpoil the tender Huſbands of our nation, 

By teaching them his vile, outlandiſh faſhion : 

4 wwe ve been taught, in our good-natur' d clime, 
That Fealouſy, tho juft, is fill a.crime ; 

And will be flill, for (not to blame the Plot) 


' The ſame Alonzo was a flupid Sot ; 


To killa Bride, a Miſtreſi unenjoy d,— 

*Tavere ſomeexcuſe had the poor man been cloy'd : 

To kill her on ſuſpicion, ere he kues 

Whether the heinous crime was falſe, or true. 
The prieſt ſaid grace, ſhe met him in the bow'r, 

In hopes ſhe might anticipate an hour 


Love was ber errand, but the hot-brain'd Spaniard, 


infiead Y love - produc d a filthy poniard — 
Had he been wiſe, at this their private meeting, 
The proof of the pudding had been in the eating; 
Madam had then Leen pleas'd, and Don contented, 
And all this blood and murder been prevented. 


Britons, be wwi/e, and from this ſad example 


Neertbreak a Bargain, but firft take a Sample. 
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